Director 


 ALNEIL: CUTHBERTSON 


Ass't Director 


SAMUEL - Lieseaman 


Business Manager 


WILLIAM BARONSFEATHIER 


GEORGE W. ROBERTSON, M.A. 


PRINCIPAL 


Principals Message 


G ARNEAU High School has now entered the second decade of its existence. 
J As we have grown older we have also increased in numbers. It seems 
necessary to take stock again and to realize that larger units must be permeated 
with higher quality in order to attain success. Greater efforts will have to be 
made by all, both staff and student body, to direct the larger school. Other- 
wise we shall be directed by mere numbers and lose our former school spirit. 


During the first eight years, the school was in an old building. The 
Building, however, was dear to us for we were happy because we were like a 
contented family. 


During the last three years we have been located in one of the best 
buildings in the province. Our living conditions have been most comfortable 
and pleasant. 


The danger is, that, instead of using our new conditions and privileges 
to the best advantage, we may become dominated by them. Our task in adjust- 
ing ourselves to our new building is to see that we do not merely enjoy the 
brightness of our changed environment, but, at the same time, equip ourselves 
to meet the new situation. Our school must still cultivate a friendly spirit and 
strive to produce still higher human values. We must all serve better and give 
more of ourselves. 


To those young men and women who are about to leave our halls, we 
extend best wishes. 


“The youth who hopes the Olympic prize to gain 
All arts must try and every toil sustain.” 


TERCHERS 


D. R. INNES 
M.A. 


MISS M:S.SIMPSON | 
M.Se., B. Educ. 


RW. CLARK MISS D. DILLER 
38,S¢. M.A. : 


. A. 5S. HEYWOOD 


M.A 


ave < 
MiSs E. M. CATO 
MA 


° 


-¢. BURCHELL 
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V aledictory 


HE word “Farewell” is too often lightly uttered and readily forgotten; but 
when it marks the rounding off and completion of a chapter of life, the 
severance of cherished ties, an abrupt parting with many friends, it takes on 
a new and deeper significance. It means a parting, so we must “drop a tear and 
say adieu.” As we leave we are not unmindful of what we owe to our Alma 

Mater. 

: We, the eleventh class to graduate from Garneau, are not leaving empty 
handed. Whether we turn down the path that leads to institutions of higher 
learning or follow along a road that leads to other fields of endeavor we will 
carry with us an inexhaustible supply of happy memories, but of more im- 
portance a well-balanced educational background, and a variety of experiences 
which will enable us to take up our stations in life with ease, and to live in 
harmony with our fellow men. 

Throughout the years spent in High School our course of studies has 
led us on step by step to a greater appreciation of languages, literature, science 
and history. We made an acquaintance with the great work of those of other 
days and were led to hope that what they accomplished we may be able to do, 
or even excel. We have realized the truth of the proverb that “Great oaks 
from little acorns grow”. 

We have marched on in this continuous process of advancement with- 
out faltering, over a road that seemed not too soft at times, yet we have enjoyed 
ourselves, perhaps to the temporary dismay of our teachers. During our years 
at Garneau we played rugby and basketball; we skied and hiked; we danced. In 
short, it has’been our lot to share those pleasures which are a part of the life 
of every normal girl and boy. But we realized that “not e’en pleasure to excess 
is good”, so, as the years rolled by, we began to pay more attention to responsi- 
bilities outside the classroom. We realized that a High: School must be more 
broadly interpreted than merely a place for learning. Our increased activity 
in extra-curricular affairs showed that we were recognizing, whether we fully 
appreciated it or not, that if we expect to getsomething out of life we must 
put something into it. 

Our high school years have carried us through an important stage of 
life, for we have bridged the gap from childhood to full-fledged youth. Under 
the influence of Garneau we feel that this has been accomplished successfully. 

And now that we must leave Garneau’s sheltering walls we are well pre- 
pared, and confident. Unlike others less fortunate, we face the future with a 
feeling of hope and optimism. It is hard for us to leave our High School, yet 
we must. We give way to those who are waiting to take our place in the stu- 
dent ranks. We leave it to them to carry on the Garneau traditions and to keep 
alive that Garneau spirit. ‘, 

And now, as we take our leave, it is Byron’s words which best express 
our feelings: 


“Farewell, a word that must be and hath been: 
A word that makes us linger—yet farewell!” 


WILLIAM SINCLAIR. 
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Secretary 


MONG the many people of Garneau High School 

who go quietly and efficiently about their daily 
work is Miss Norma Wood, energetic and business- 
like general secretary, to whom our achievements, 
and we hate to admit it, failings, are all too familiar. 
Miss Wood, no matter how busy she may be, is 
always willing to help students in their various 
projects and enterprises. As a result, she has become 
a definite, yet indispensable, member of Garneau’s 
staff. 


NORMA WOOD 
' 
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Awards 


WEES CUP 


Garneau’s most coveted academic award, the Wees Cup, was won this 
year by Isobel Burwash, who throughout her years in High School has main- 
tained an exceptionally high average. 


Isobel, who is an Edmontonian in the truest sense of 
the word, attended Normal Practice Public School before 
coming to Garneau. Upon the completion of her four 
years in Garneau she plans to continue her studies at‘ Uni- 
versity, where she should meet with every success. 


In common with the majority of Edmontonians Isobel likes to ski and 
skate in the winter—and to swim in the warmer months. Isobel likes reading a 
great deal, in fact, that is her chief hobby. 


Congratulations, Isobel, and good luck. 


GENERAL PROFICIENCY 


WILLIAM SINCLAIR 


SAM LIEBERMAN 
Bantam Rugby 36 eS 
Track °37 Sy Bantam Rugby °37, ’38 


Students’ Union 738 
Public Speaking Rep. °38 
The Garneau 738 
Valedictorian 738 

Forum Executive 38 
Academic Standing 


Bantam Hockey 737 
Junior Hockey 38 
The Garneau 738 
Academic Standing 
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A\cademic 


ELVIN CHRISTENSON 
Grade XII 


MICHAEL WOLOCHAW 
Grade XII 


DONALD CAMPBELL 
Grade XII 


JEAN HUGILL 
Grade X 


BETTY POAPS 
Grade X 
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Athletic I 
| 


LLOYD ALGAR 


Senior Rugby 736, 737, 738 
Senior Hockey 736’, ’37, ’38 
Boys’ Athletic Rep. ’38 


HOWARD BLEFGEN 


Bantam Rugby 736, 737, 738 
Bantam Hockey 737 
Junior Hockey ’37 

Track 737, ’38 


IRENE GREEN 


Track 738 
Senior Basketball ’38 


BERYL POOLE 


Track 38 
Junior Basketball °38 


JAMES MARSHALL 


Junior Rugby ’37, 738 
Junior Hockey ’37, 738 
Junior Basketball ’38 
Track 737, ’38 


RICHARD BAILEY 


Junior Rugby 738 
Bantam Rugby 737 
Junior Hockey ’38 
Bantam Hockey 737 
Junior Basketball ’38 


GERALD TESSIER 


Bantam Rugby 738 

Bantam Hockey ’37 
Junior Hockey 38 
Track 38 
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Dramatic 


JOHN SYMES 


Year Play 37 
Dramatic Club Executive 737 
President Dramatic Club 738 


FRANCES SEAGER 


Year Play 736 
Senior Class Play ’38 
Secretary Dramatic Club ’37, ’38 


CAMPBELL OWER 


Scenes 37, ’38 


GORDON SCOTT 


Scenes 737, 38 


KEITH MACDONALD 
Senior Class Play *38 
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STUDENTS’ 
UNION 
EXECUTIVE 


JIMMY DEAN C. BURCHELL, B.A. 
President Hon. President 


Dorothy Kaufman, Vice-President 
Donald Cameron, Secretary 


Arnold Harris, Treasurer 


Doris MacPherson 
Literary Director 


Betty Bowser 
Girls’ Athletic Repres-ntative 


Lloyd Algar 
Boys’ Athletic Representative 


John Symes 
Dramatic Representative 


F —Wil i 7 R Representative; Wiiliam Sinclair, Room Representative; Marion 
aaron! Lockerbie: "Room Bieprescn tative’ Isabell Ross, Social Director; William Barons- 
feather, The Garneau Business Rep.; A. Neil Cuthbertson, The Garneau Rep. 


SECOND ROW—Ruth Sutton, Keith Grant, Anthony Lefroy, Jack Barclay, James Marshall, Jack 
Thorburn, Room Representatives. 
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THE 
GARNEAU 
EXECUTIVE 


D. R. INNES, M.A. A. NEIL CUTHBERTSON 
Staff Rep. Director 


William Baronsfeather, Business and Advertising 
Manager 


Samuel Lieberman, Assistant Director 


Gordon Gainer, Assistant Advertising Manager 


Donald Rose, Social Editor 
Doris McPherson, Activities Editor 


Helen Davidson 
Assistant Literary Editor 


William Sinclair, Literary Editor 


FIRST ROW-—-Richard Hislop, Advertising; Norman Rault, Personal Editor; Betty Bowser, Girls’ 
Athletic Editor; John Fonger, Boys’ Athletic Editor; Doris McWhirter, Assistant 
Social Editor; James Carmichael, Copy Chaser. 


SECOND ROW—Audrey Forbes, Leeotta Kenny, Islay Moore, Isabell Ross, Mary Johnston, Lucille 
Wells, Advertising Staff. 
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GRADUATION 
CLASS 
EXECUTIVE 


CHARLES HARVIE D. R. INNES, M.A. 
President Hon. President 


BOUT the middle of March a meeting was held in Room Seven, for the 
purpose of electing an executive. Miss Simpson, the retiring Honorary 
President, took charge of the meeting until the President was elected. 

Ably assisting her in carrying out the elections was Bill Barosnfeather, who 
acted as recording secretary. Everyone present entered into the spirit of the 
thing, and as a result, the executive was elected mid’ scenes of much enthusiasm 
and good-natured heckling. 


The officers soon gave evidence of their ability when they made ar- 
rangements for the graduation pictures, and as the Year Book goes to press, they 
are making plans for the Annual Graduation Banquet and Dance. This affair 
entails a great deal of preparation, for not only is it one of the major social 
events of the school year, but it is probably the last opportunity which gradu- 
ating students, and the teachers, have of enjoying themselves together. 


We'll be seeing you at the banquet, graduating students. 


Frances Tayler Audrey Forbes Cameron Steer William Sinclair 
Vice-President Secretary Treasurer Valedictorian 
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DRAMATIC 
CLUB 
EXECUTIVE 


Miss M. S. SIMPSON 
M.Se., B.Ed. JOHN SYMES 


Hon. President President 


ARNEAU’S Dramatic season opened with a stormy meeting as the ex- 

ecutive for the Dramatic Club was elected. Those elected were John 

Symes, as President; Lois M. Baker, as Vice-President; Fran Seager, as 
Secretary; Ethel Walter and Jack Barclay as Committee members. Miss Simpson 
was chosen as Staff Representative, while Dick Hislop and Stan Hughes held 
posts as electricians. Bob Grant, last year’s president, took over the position of 
stage manager for the ensuing season. 


Soon after elections, a meeting of the executive was held and a pro- 
gramme of meetings for the year was mapped out. As a result of this careful 
planning, club members were able to hear a number of interesting and educa- 
tional talks on subjects dealing with dramatics. 


Lois Baker ; Robert Grant Stanley Hughes 
Vice-President Stage Manager Electrician 
Frances Seager Richard Hislop Ethel Walter 
Secretary Electrician Com. Member 
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THE GARNEAU 
ECHO 
EXECUTIVE 


DONALD (TIM) CAMERON D. R. INNES M.A. 
Editor Staff Rep. 


HE 1937-38 “Garneau Echo”, a bi-monthly paper, provides for the students 

a running commentary on social and athletic activities. The hard working 
staff who made this production possible were to be seen wandering through 
the corridors, and attending all athletic and social functions, in order to glean 
first hand informacion. As a result, they were never “scooped”. The enthusi- 
astic reception given by the students to this venure should convince the editors 
that their efforts have been deeply appreciated. 

Worthy of special mention in connection with the “Echo” is Tim Cam- 
eron, who, although filling the position of Secretary of the Students’ Union, 
found time to edit the paper; in fact, he even ran the press. Good work, Tim. 

Also deserving of well-earned praise are the other contributors who so 
faithfully handed in their material on time—well, anyway, most of the time. 
It is to be hoped those who follow in the years to come, will keep up the good 
work, and Provide Garneau students with a printed record of the happenings 
around “Ye olde halls of learning”. 


FIRST ROW—A. Neil Cuthbortson, Director; Reginald Henry, Circulation Manager; Betty Bowser, 
Girls’ Sports Editor; William Baronsfeather, Literary; Bruce Willson, Literary. 

SECOND ROW—Joan Archibald, Social; Jack Fonger, Dramatics; Betty Noble, Social; Donald Rose 
Literary; Stanley Hughes, Boys’ Sports Editor. 
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THE FORUM 


(QS late last fall by several of the older students, the Garneau 

Public Speaking Club, or the “Forum”, as it is officially known, has be- 
come a definite part of Garneau’s extra-curricular clubs; and by giving students 
valuable assistance in public speaking, both by means of practice and by lec- 
tures and exercises, has supplied Garneau with a branch of training which is 
so often sadly neglected. 


Headed by an executive consisting of Miss Simpson as Honorary Presi- 
dent, President Jack Fonger, Vice-President Frances Seager and Secretary Bill 
Sinclair, the club soon got into full swing and shortly after the elections a 
constitution was drawn up, passed by the club and then by the Students’ Union. 
As a result the club is definitely under the Student Council. 


The first meeting of the new year took place in the form of a tea social, 
with Mr. Ian Dunlap as after-dinner speaker. When the topics for the Hugh 
A. Sharon cup were announced, two members, Jack Leask and Bill Sinclair 
decided to prepare for the eliminations. When the eliminations were over it 
was found that Bill had just edged out Jack and gained for himself the right 
to represent Garneau. In the final competition Bill captured second place, 
behind Henry Beaton of McDougall Commercial. 


The next meeting saw a heated debate on the subject “Resolved that 
Motion Pictures Do More Harm than Good”. The judges agreed that the 
affirmative, Dick Smith and Jean Hugill, had the better material, but gave the 
decision to the negative, Ross Bishop and Stew Pettet, for their more aggressive 
and convincing style. 


This interesting debate was followed at the next meeting by an instruc- 
tive talk by Dr. Dickie on the subject “Diction”. Upon the conclusion of her 
extremely instructive lecture Dr. Dickie was thanked by President Jack Fonger. 
Before leaving Dr. Dickie promised to help club members during next year’s 
term. 

While definite news is not available at the present, it is believed that 


the concluding meeting will take place in the form of a banquet, with club 
members providing the program. 


Next year and future years should see a really lively and capable group 
of young speakers prepared to give Garneau the full benefit of their experience, 
while those members who graduate will be armed for future work aiong these 
lines. 


Miss M.S. SIMPSON JOHN L. FONGER FRANCES SEAGER WM. SINCLAIR 
M.Sc., B.Ed President Vice-President Secretary 


HonoraryPresident 
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President s Message 


ae first year of a new decade in Garneau’s existence is on the wane. I am 

glad I was able to play a part in it. We have attempted many new affairs 
this year; we have won three city championships and one provincial in 
athletics. We have been ably represented in track meets, public speaking, and 
I feel sure that our scholastic standings in the June examinations will be 
definitely worthy of mention. 


Coming back to school last fall I was much elated when I noted the 
return of that old Garneau spirit, and as I leave these halls I am glad to per- 
ceive that, after two years of partial let-down, due no doubt, to our new loca- 
tion, Garneau’s ““yumph” is on the up grade. 


Many happy memories will be carried away by those of us who will 
not return next fall. We will always remember “Robbie’s” kindness, tact, and 
comradeship; Mr. Burchell’s pleasant sarcasm; R. V.’s pleasant smile. Good 
old “Pat”—he is getting old, have you noticed? Memories of games we won, 
and too, games we might have won but lost instead. 


I wonder if we will remember as we get older to give thanks to 
““Garneau’s Staff”, for teaching us to play “cricket”; to go two miles in order 
to get our opponents to go one; not to become bitter in the face of adverse 
criticism, but coolly, to pick the wisdom from such criticism and discard the 
chaff; to realize the true worth of the guidance they have proferred us. We all 
felt ashamed when told not to bring along our gum to the “At Home”, but it 
really showed us how the little things do count. 


But we did have fun at Garneau. We learned the right way to win, the 
right way to lose, and above all we learned-to get a “bang” out of the game— 
win or lose. 

I think in the future some attempt should be made by the Grade T'welves 
to mingle with, and get better acquainted with the Grade Tens. They are great 
young folk. Then we feel more contented upon leaving, for we know per- 
sonally those who will carry on in future years. 

In closing let me carve this epitaph on my headstone: “It’s been swell 
for people like me to have met people like you”. : 


~ JIMMY. DEAN 
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STUDENTS’ UNION ACTIVITIES 


EPTEMBER the first, and that never to be forgotten morning when the 
“has been’s”, the “will be’s” and the “maybe’s” wended their way along 
the doleful drag (the walk from Twelfth Street), some with hearts skipping 
lightly, filled with hopes, fresh from pleasant vacations; others, (in a decided 


minority at our school) dreading another ten months’ confinement. 


Hardly had the motley array reached the portals of our “Alma Mater” 
than renewals of acquaintanceships, plans for the coming year, mythical 
championship teams, conjectures and queries as to who would be in the driving 
seat of Student Union activities, filled the air. By the end of September, all 
was in readiness to answer these queries. The constitution had been posted on 
the bulletin board and after some days the formality of nominating the can- 
didates had been completed, whereupon the school was festooned with many 
conepicuous signs denoting that the much looked forward to election day had 
arrived. 


Last year’s executive faced the assembly in the auditorium and bade 
farewell to their respective offices, while, each in turn, the new candidates 
faced the cheering and good-natured jeering of the mass. So the campaign 
buoyantly ran its course, flavored by the complete turn about policy of one 
candidate, and the expressed nervousness of the majority of the rest. ‘The 
franchise being exercised, the generals were appointed, and things began to 
happen. 


The Athletic group at once came forward and agitated for the expendi- 
ture of a large amount of money for new football equipment. “Get us that 
equipment”, argued the rabid enthusiasts, “and we’ll bring some trophies back 
to Garneau.” The amount asked was staggering, but so overwhelmingly in 
earnest were the supporters of the plan, that soon the whole Student Union 
was worked up about it, and finally upon the promise of the Athletic group 
to pay back every cent of the money expended, the desired amount was 
obtained. 


With this object in mind, the executive got down to business, and almost 
immediate results were obtained. 


First came the second annual Football dance, which was given the very 
appropriate name of “The Kick-off”. This proved to be a decided success. No- 
vember was polished off with an Armistice Lit, arranged under Doris Mc- 
Pherson’s direction. 


Not overlooking any possible means of entertainment, the executive 
arranged a skating party, which, despite adverse weather conditions, was well 
attended. 


Next on. the roster was another informal dance. Billy “Cleo” Drever 
came up with a gem of an idea, that is, to call it a “Hard Times Dance”, and 
arrangements for decorating were made accordingly. This dance, contrary to 
its title, went a long way toward making the hard time we were having to reach 
our goal, a great deal easier. 
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Along about this time an idea for a new system of athletic awards was 
brought up, but it was not until late in February that the scheme was made 
legal. 


Discussion now arose as to the dates of the year’s plays. Due to the new 
curriculum, it was decided that three one-act plays would be presented, so as 
to show best the results of the new course in dramatics. These results, along 
with the efforts of the dramatic society were received mid many plaudits. At 
the same time the dates were set for the “At Home”. The responsibility of the 
dance’s success, and a decided success it was, was placed upon the capable 
shoulders of Campbell Ower and Gordon Scott, who did a magnificent job in 
producing such entrancing decorations. 


In ending these pleasant memories we must pay tribute to the gallant 
crew of workmen who helped make our year a complete success. Led by our 
president, Jimmy Dean, and advised by our ever-popular Mr. Burchell as 
honorary president, the executive certainly fulfilled the expectations of the 
student body. Dot Kaufman took over the duties of vice-president, which 
she filled to a “IT”. “Timmy ” Cameron, our secretary added new zest to the 
minutes as only he could do it. That curly headed athlete, “Arnie” Harris, 
juggled the bank books, the receipt books and the little black books to the 
highest degree of efficiency. Doris McPherson gleaned the cream of the student 
talent to make the “its” greatly appreciated by everyone. Hard working 
Belle Ross has not received half the credit due her for her ceaseless efforts 
towards making our social events the most successful ever. Betty Bowser and 
“Bus” Algar were right “up on the bit” in their official capacities as sports’ 
representatives and were directly responsible for our great success in athletics 
this year. The dramatic society was ably represented by John Symes. Last but 
not least are that energetic band of students who never stand in the lime- 
light, but work like trojans. By this we mean the room representatives who 
really deserve a loud “Huzzah” and a “Tiger”. 


an Reaembrance of 


Juhu Hendry Bulyra . 
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Hugh A. Sharon Public Speaking Contest 


Te procedure in the Public Speaking Contest was changed this year. Eight 
topics were listed and the representative of each school had to be ready 
to speak on the one which he drew at the platform. 

Bill Sinclair was chosen, after eliminations, as Garneau’s speaker. It 
was indeed a good choice, for Bill is always up to the minute in world affairs, 
and has a large fund of general knowledge to draw from. For six weeks he 
labored, spending some ten to fifteen hours a week on the topics; then morning 
noon and after four going to Room 10 to speak. All eight topics were in good 
shape by the first of March. 

On Friday evening, March 4th, at McKay Avenue school the contest 
was held. Bill was the sixth and last speaker on the program for which the music 
and singing was provided by Garneau. Into the envelope Bill delved and brought 
forth the title: “Mining Development in Canada.” We had all hoped that 
he would get “The Way to Peace”. 

Bill spoke well, in his best manner; but the judges brought in the 
decision that Henry Beaton of McDougall Commercial should have the coveted 
cup. However, Bill was given second place unanimously and Garneau’s honor 
was not dimmed, nor her position lessened from last year’s second place. 

More, Garneau has not lost her school spirit. One-third of the audi- 
ence was made up of enthusiastic Garneauites, cheering for one of her most 


popular students. 
BERT ROSS. 


A CHRISTMAS MISADVENTURE 


On one of the latest maps issued by the National Geographic Society, 
that of the British Isles, a close observer may find marked the tiny village of 
Alston, on the boundary between England’s two most northern counties, Cum- 
berland and Northumberland. 

Alston, though scarce a speck on an ordinary map, was once the proud 
possessor of a great old Manor-house, the innocent cause of this story. For it 
was to attend (as in a score of years past) the annual Christmas Eve party of 
the Manor-house servants that started “Tommy” Thomson, tailor of Alston 
and “fiddler extraordinary”, out on the moors one stormy black “night before 
Christmas” in the early 1870's. 

“Tommy” was a typical village character, seemingly admirably suited 
to the part of a “One Jeremy Stickles, Tinker and Peddler” of some Jeffery 
Farnol novel. And yet, withal, not suited; for the unfailing grin and cheery 
good-humor of a Farnol peddler was, alas, not his, else this story might never 
have been remembered and handed down to the present day. “Tommy” was 
very short, wiry, and bow-legged, rather sensitive, giving the impression of 
always being on the look-out—in a hurt. sort of way—in case he were to be 
made the butt of some foolish joke or sally. However, this brings us but little 
nearer to our story. Suffice it to say that “Tommy”, though not overly popular, 
was yet a good fiddler, and his presence was invariably required up at the “Big 
House” around Christmas time for the festivities of the servants and their 
friends from the village. 
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And so we find “Tommy”, with fiddle, stout staff and lantern, setting 
out on his three mile tramp to the Manor-house in as pretty a storm as one 
born and bred in the bleak fells of northern England could wish for. But the 
little tailor felt no unease at venturing out on such a night, for he prided 
himself on knowing the moors and fells about Alston as no other man within 
a twenty-mile radius. 


It was late when “Tommy” started, for he unfortunately had to finish 
a last minute piece of work before going. All the others had gone early for 
games and romping, but he was to arrive only for the dancing. Still, even at 
that, it was somewhat late; so, knowing well that his friends were relying upon 
him for their music, he made what time he could against the wind and driving 
wet snow, which grew steadily worse as he advanced from the slight shelter 
offered by the village houses out onto the wild moor itself. There had been an 
ill-defined track leading to his destination, but drifts five and six feet high, 
ever shifting in the fury of the storm, now obscured all under foot. In any case, 
this mattered little to our tailor, for he relied on instinct as much as anything, 
and battled his way ahead regardless of obstructions. But, at the very moment 
he needed it most, his sense of direction failed him sadly. 


Naturally he was entirely unaware of his loss until it was far too late to go 
back and search for both the missing “bump of localilty”, and, incidentally, 
himself; for, by the time he did realize it, he was as dismally lost as Theseus 
would have been in the labyrinth at Crete had he not had the thin white thread 
for guidance. But alas for “Tommy”! Not only was he deprived of some little 
guiding string, he also was doomed to lose his lantern. And lose it he did. Care- 
less of direction, he was stumbling forward over the rocky snow-levelled ground 
when his staff caught in a crevice between two boulders and tripped him flat. 
With a groan of dismay he felt himself fall squarely on his unoffending fiddle, 
which subsided mournfully with a few wistful cracks. But this disaster was so 
dwarfed by the greater realization of the swift departure of the lantern (which 
had presumably sought refuge and rest from the biting wind in a conveniently 
soft drift) that he could utter but one miserable moan, sitting tailor fashion, 
from habit, in the midst of the desperate waste. 


Eventually he struggled to his feet, determined to get somewhere, 
though he was not quite sure where. And though, midnight approaching by this 
time, the storm was somewhat abating, it was yet black as pitch, and it needed 
only one more thing to “absolutely put the lid on it”. 


Nor was that one thing long in coming; for scarce had he gone but 
a hundred yards when his left foot wandered into nothingness, and he collapsed 
on his face with a jolt, feeling the latter half of him (for want of a better term) 
slowly and inexorably sliding into space, and he able, in his despairing weakness, 
to do naught to stop its steady course to destruction on the rocks, possibly some 
two hundred feet below the edge of the cliff over which he had slipped. He had 
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well known of the presence of such unexpected crevasses on the moor, but his 
mind had been so apathetic with the interminable battle with the jeering ele- 


ments, coupled with the disaster to his fiddle, that he had overlooked the latest 
danger. 


However, when his lassitude lessened for a bit, his mind reacted sufficient- 
ly for him to grasp some sort of projection near the edge of the cliff, which 
action saved him for the next dozen minutes or so; but, although he knew he 
could not hold out much longer, he was powerless to change position for fear 
of sliding altogether into eternity, for he had no hold for his feet and they 
were dangling lonesomely beneath him. So he raised his voice in a despairing 
wail, which was quickly lost in the black pall of night and snow about him. 


In the meantime, the party at the Manor-house, despite the absence of 
the awaited figure of the fiddler, had yct gone on merrily. The Master and 
Mistress had gone down to watch with some of their own house guests, and 
the young Master was even teasing and flirting with the first parlour-maid, 
much to her own joy and confusion and the glee of the other servants. But as 
the games went on the absence of “Tommy” Thomson aroused some anxiety, 
and eventually all the men folk, with the Master and the young Master too, 
armed with lanterns, went out to search for him. 


It was the young Master’s party who, hearing the weird wail borne by 
the wind, discovered him within a few minutes of leaving the house. And 
great was their laughter and scoffing, and even greater was the misery of 
“Tommy’s” unhappy heart, when they reached him. For “Tommy” had been 
in danger—great, oh, very great danger—yes, his feet were hanging, with no 
support whatsoever, just TWO INCHES above the solid ground, while he 
clung desperately with his frozen finger-tips to the top of the wall about the 
the sunken garden in the grounds of the Manor-house! 


—AUDREY E. LADLER. 
(Retold from a true incident in Cumberland.) 


Gold is Where You Find It 


“David, the mail’s come!” 


David J. Clark ran up the drifted path towards his wife who stood on 
the threshold of their little house in Dawson. 


“Joan, you don’t mean—you can’t mean, that there’s a letter from 
Uncle Peter.” Joan only smiled as her husband snatched the letter from her 
hand and tore it open eagerly. 


For years David Clark had worked in an outfitter’s store where, since 
the wondrous news of gold had spread throughout the world, men of all classes 
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and races had flocked to outfit themselves. Dawson had grown from a small 
trading post to a thriving, busy, gold-town. All this excitement, and the glamour 
of gold, thrilled David. The lure of the yellow metal called to him to follow. 


This letter from Uncle Peter Clark, of London, would make it possible for 
David to join the mad gold-seeking throng, for it guaranteed his credit with 


Smith and Johnstone, bankers of this Yukon city. 


“My chance! It’s come at last,” he said to his wife, as if he could hardly 
grasp the long awaited good news. 


For three days excitement reigned in the little house and early on the 
fourth morning Sally and little David watched their father tramp away with 
several comrades into the white unknown. 


To David this was all new, but his companions were old hands at the 
game. The rugged wooden crosses on the Chilicoot Pass, marking the place 
where many had fallen never to rise again, horrified him, and when the land- 
mark, indicating the spot where the Eldorado snowslide had swept fifty pros- 
pectors to their death was pointed out to him, his control almost snapped. How 
glad he was when camp was pitched at the foot of Mount Tanana at dusk. 


What was that! Jumping up David ran outside the tent. The hour of 
dawn was approaching, and looking up the side of the mountain he saw the 
vague form of an avalanche rushing downward. Screaming warning to his 
friends at the top of his voice he rushed towards a hill on his left. For fifty 
seconds David ran a race with Death as his competitor but he won, for as he 
breasted the hill, the avalanche rushed past, sweeping everything before it. 
Then, and only then, did the full meaning of his predicament come upon him. 
For two hours he sat there, numb with horror, but finally, realizing that the 
only way to keep alive was to move, he set out in the general direction of 
Dawson. On and on he trudged with only his sense of direction to guide him. 
As the force of the wind increased, David’s stamina grew weaker and finally, 
unable to go farther in the face of the blinding blizzard, he fell... .. 


“Mush!” The word rang in his ears, and, looking ahead, he was able to 
discern a long team of huskies straining forward. Behind the sleigh upon which 
he lay the owner of a bronze face and warm brown eyes ran lightly. 


Lights ahead! That could mean only one thing. Dawson, and home! 


‘Noatak, an Indian Chief, and David’s life-saver, picked him up and 
carried him into the house like a baby. 


It was Christmas Eve and, as David looked around that happy family 
circle, his heart sang within him for he knew, “Gold is where you find it.” 


BARBARA MASON. 
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A STUDENT’S BLASPHEMY OF LOVE 
(To be read with deep feeling and gestures) 
Ah love! 

Thou cold, marble-visaged villain, 

Who creeps into men’s souls, 

Steals their trusting hearts, and then 
Makes off with fiendish glee, 

To break them guilessly apart. 


Fiend! 

You played this cruel trick on me, 

And I all unsuspectingly believed 

That they were signs of a requited love, 
And all the while I was deceived. 


Begone! 
Thou lowly, poison-blooded snake 
Dan Cupid! go elsewhere and take 


Some other innocent unto thy ghoulish 
bosom— 


Pll have no more of thee. 


Leave me! 

To mend my. shattered heart again, 

And clear once more my numbed brain 

From those sad memories, your powers 

Left to torture all my living hours. 
Farewell! 


—KEITH MACDONALD. 


DREAMS 


Some lives are bitter, others filled with 
mirth,, 
Ans some men laugh while others bow in 
sorrow; 
Yet all may dream, at night, away from 
earth, 
And live their other lives until the 
morrow. 


The dying soldier, sleeping in a trench, 
While all about him comrades shout in 
war, 
May dream of happy home, without the 
wrench 
Of knowing he will live that life no more. 


The little child, perhaps of some poor place, 
May yet escape his sadness in a dream; 
Tho in a land where richness shows no trace, 

He sleeps, and rules from throne supreme. 


Through all our life we long for something 
more, 


Few men are satisfied just as they are. 
In dreams alone we reach that glorious shore 


And what awake seems near—in sleep 
seems far. 


—RICHARD “DICK” GORDON. 


LET US HAVE PEACE 
He was too young to pay so great a price 
For worldly wrongs, made by less 
thoughtful men. 
His loss was far too great a sacrifice; 
To think that he will never see again! 


Oh, how unjust, when he was not to blame 

For battleships, and swords, and raging 
war, 

Which tore him from his home, his sight to 
claim 

So that his world was dark for ever more. 


Oh foolish men, put by the ghastly gun, 
Which threatens all our lives and brings 
but tears. 
Repentant for the harm already done, 
Let us have peace throughout the coming 


years. 
--BETTY BOTHWELL. 


SA 
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Cast of Miss Simpson’s Grade 10 Class Play 
“Romany Road” 


Cast of Miss Simpson's Grade X Class Play “Romany Road"’—Claire Bundy, Jean Hutchison, Mike 
Mordyn, Betty Lane, Hope Gould, Beth Haldean, John Malden, Bill Harrison, Bob Wiggins, 
Charley Holdsworth, Mary Robb, Betty Black, Don Lazerte. 


Cast of Mr. Gale. Grade 10 Class Play 
“The Birthday of the Infanta’ 


Cast of Mr. Clark's Grade X Class Play “The Birthday of the Infanta’’W—Fred Simpson, Ross Bishop, 
Roland Boettcher, Harold Davies, Alfred Knebel, Joyce Lees, Roy Collins, Marion Winkler, 
Margaret Ferrier, Vera Hughes. 
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Cast of the Dramatic Club's Year Play 


"Wurzel Flummery” 


Cast of the Dramatic Club's Year Play ‘“Wurzel Flummery’’—Jack Fonger, Keith Macdonald, Ger- 
trude Elliott, Margery Wyatt, Francis Seager, Bob Grant (Frances Storey, Director). 


School Orchestra 


Left to Right—Harold Malmas, Gordon Gainer, Donald LaZerte, William Baronsfeather, Frances 
Clark, Morris Shector, Albert Wells. 
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YEAR IN DRAMATICS 


Dramatic club members were treated to a number of educational lec- 
tures throughout the season. 

Mrs. Richard Macdonald gave an interesting address on “Make-up”, 
which was followed by a lecture on the subject “Diction”, by Mrs. Gysin. Then 
came a practical demonstration of “Direction” by Mr. Mitchell, of the Uni- 
versity of Alberta. The next meeting was held in the work-shop of the Empire 
Theatre where Mr. Pilcher of the Edmonton Little Theatre spoke on “Stage- 
craft”. The last meeting of the season featured an address on “Censorship” by 
Captain R. Pearson, of the Moving Picture Censor Board. 

The Club put on a play for each of the “Lits”, the first being the “Fatal 
Quest”. This skit, ably directed by Hugh Horler and John Symes, featured 
Joan Archibald, Bert Ross, Kitty Kinnaird and Ross Bishop. 

The Christmas “Lit” saw the Dramatic Club producing a fast-moving 
comedy “Don’t Tell My Wife”. We laughed at Jim Woods, as a timid “yes-man” 
who was dominated by his wife, Babe Hewitt. 

Garneau’s major dramatic enterprise for the year took the form of 
three one-act plays, one of these, “The Birthday of the Infanta”, was produced 
by Mr. Clark’s Dramatic class. The second, “Romany Road”, was staged by 
Miss Simpson’s class, while the third production, ““Wurzel Flummery”, was 
put on by the Dramatic Club. ~ 

The “Birthday of the Infanta”, by Vail Motter, was the tragic story of 
Spanish court life and was ably directed by Bernice McBeth, Ruth Laurie, and 
Margaret Webb, under the supervision of Mr. R. V. Clark. Joyce Lee’s por- 
trayal of the Infanta was most convincing, while Harold Davies, as the Dwarf, 
gave a fine performance. Ably assisting these two actors were Ross Bishop, Mar- 
garet Ferrier, Marian Winkler, Vera Hughes, Buddy Seager, Albert Knebel and 
Roland Boettcher. 

The setting of the next play, “Romany Road”, was laid in a meadow 
near London, in the year 1702, and the story centered about Jessamine, the 
- daughter of the dignified Sir Rufus Appelby. 

Jessamine’s part was taken by Beth Hallman and the part of her father 
was portrayed by Bob Wiggins. Bill Harrison was well cast as a young English 
Lord, while the role of Audrey, a milk maid, was taken by Kay Hutchison. 
Clare Bundy, a gypsy maiden, danced and sang her way into the hearts of every- 
one present. Her performance was one of the high-lights of the evening’s enter- 
tainment. Other members of the cast were John Malden, Charles Holdsworth, 
Mary Robb, Hope Gould, Betty Black, Betty Lane, Mike Martyn, and Donald 
Lazerte. 

The last play of the evening, “Wurzel Flummery”, was produced by the 
Dramatic Club, under the direction of Frances Story. The cast, made up of Bob 
Grant, Keith Macdonald, Jack Fonger, Margory Wyatt and Fran Seager, was 
well-chosen, and as a result, the Dramatic Club scored another comedy hit. 

The musical end of the programme was supplied by the Harmony Trio, 
and the Garneau Ensemble. 

As the season 1937-38 draws to a close, Dramatic Club members about 
the school can look back with a great deal of satisfaction on the year’s work, 
and we join with them in hoping that during the following years Garneau’s 
efforts in the field of dramatics will meet with even greater success. 


THE GARNEAU, 1937-’38 41 


LS 


Gy NCE again the curtain rises to bring to us another year of “Lits”. 
The first time the Garneauites gathered in the auditorium was at the 
height of the Rugby season. The teams were battling for the city champion- 
ships but they lacked the spirit of the school to carry them through. 

Under the leadership of that “perfect specimen” our president, Jimmy 
Dean, the whole school echoed with good peppy “Rah Rah’s” and swingy 
favourite songs. 

In between the swells of cheers and yells we were entertained royally 
by that accordion master, Bob Ellis. And he certainly does wonders with those 
squeezes of his. How about it girls? The Harmony Trio (Isabelle Ross, Frances 
Story and Peggy Malloy), sang two of the season’s hits and then the crowd 
entertained itself with a sing-song under the capable leadership of that great 
song-bird, H. D. Ainlay. “Ain’t he wonderful?” 

After every throat was parched from yelling and each heart was 
brimming over with that certain school spirit that had only needed a little 
encouragement to shine forth, all the students gathered at the outside door 
and marched to the game in a long snake dance. They stopped cars, laughed at 
cranky drivers and for once were one great happy union. 

Time marches on and that memorable Armistice Day arrived’ again 
with a really “bang-up” affair held in that old meeting place, the Garneau 
Auditorium. The Harmony Trio again gave their “all” to the complete satis- 
faction of the audience. 

Peggy Malloy and Don Rose followed with a duet on two pianos while 
Doris McPherson tapped. Then that old favourite, Bill Baronsfeather, went 
to town on his drums, accompanied by Don Rose, and did the students 
appreciate it? You guess! 

A comedy was enacted by the dramatic club, that practically had us 
rolling in the aisles. Or was it only the way the Princess, Joan Archibald, let 
her eyes follow the handsome duke around the stage? 

Now to the serious part of the program. Since it was Armistice Day, 
Mr. Robertson gave an impressive and interesting talk on “The Debt we owe 
to our Fallen Heroes”. This left the students serious and thoughtful . . . but 
only till Don Rose and Bill Baronsfeather began to “swing it” in that old 
stamping ground, the “gym”. In the middle of the dancing, the Bantam Rugby 
team, fresh from the field of victory, rushed in as city champions. When the 
cheering had subsided and the “feting” was over, dancing continued until 
well after 6 o’clock—and so ended another successful Garneau affair. 


The Christmas celebration was even better than ever before. We 
walked into the foyer to see a large, beautifully decorated tree standing between 
the two doors leading into the auditorium. There was a “full house” that night 
and everyone was filled to capacity with secrets and Christmas Spirit—(not 
cheer!) The spokesman for the evening was our ever-popular Dorothy Kauf- 
man. 

The Rose Bros. orchestra opened the program with one of its swing 
tunes and did the audience like it! Heads were swaying, feet were tapping, and 
if they hadn’t ended so soon, the audience would probably have been doing 
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the “Collegiate Shag” up and down the aisles. However, with a promise to 
bring them back later on in the program, Dorothy finally hushed the applause 
for a moment only to have it burst forth again when she introduced Garneau’s 
Deanna Durbin, Bernice McBeth. This young performer from Grade X has a 
truly great voice of which we are all proud; and the ovation she received helped 
us to tell her how glad we were to have her with us this year. 

Next the curtain parted and out stepped that fleet-footed “Fred Astaire.” 
But no, after a second glance we saw that it was really a Garneauite, and no 
one else but that all-round good fellow, Reesor Kaufman, dressed up in a 
smart black and white outfit. His career is certainly in his toes; and they 
moved so fast that the audience sat spell-bound until he disappeared. Of course 
his encore was too short but we were consoled by the hopes of seeing him 
perform again next year. 

The next scene was dark and mysterious and in the centre of the stage 
was a curtain-draped table with a huge funnel for a centerpiece. Then out 
stepped Timmy Cameron, one of the presidents of that recently formed organ- 
ization “The Funnel Club”. Timmy announced that we had with us that 
evening, that colossal personality, the Great Yogi—and out stepped a figure 
draped in a white gown and a huge turban. Aha! it was Billie Wiggins but 
we'll never tell how we found out. Tim informed us that he would go through 
the audience, after blindfolding the eyes of the great Yogi, and that any objects 
he held up would be named by that man with the super colossal powers of 
perception. Tim held up a pen and the great Yogi after deep thought and 
sound effects (thanks to Bill Baronfeather) bellowed forth “Fountain Pen”. 
Then Tim held up a watch and after stroking the magic funnel and more con- 
centration and sound effects, the Yogi again named the object in Tim’s hand. 
The audience began to grow uneasy and they wondered if there was something 
eerie about it all or if it were just another fake. Tim held up a coin this time 
and the Yogi seemed to be having a good deal of trouble deciding what it was; 
when the curtain covering the table was raised and “Bubbles” White poked his 
head out and said he couldn’t see the object from there. 

Yes, just another fake—but it was fun while it lasted. 

The Rose Brothers again came forth with another tune that almost 
made the curtains on the stage start “trucking” back and forth. 

Following this Doris McWhiter stepped forth into the foot-lights and 
once again held the audience fascinated with her lovely voice. She is one of 
Garneau’s old timers and old favourites, and she will certainly be missed when 
she graduates; so thank you again, Doris, for being so willing to help us, and for 
performing so well during your years at Garneau. 

The curtains now. opened to reveal to us a shadow scene, the operating 
room of that famous surgeon, Dr. Harris. He was performing one of his most 
delicate operations on a weak, run down, almost lifeless figure that staggered 
in to the table. We heard the operation was for House Maid’s Knee, and Dr. 
Harris certainly went about the matter with a business-like air. The patient 
was gently hit on tne head with a sledge hammer to render him unconscious 
and then the doctor made the incision with a huge saw, aided by his beautiful 
assistant, nurse Bowser; and so the fun began. Out came everything that made 
the patient tick and we know now why he practically dropped with every 
step he took. The doctor took out running shoes, high boots, scissors, hammers, 
tin cans, rope and enough other articles to supply a hardware store. Finally he 
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seemed to feel that he had accomplished whatever it was he had set out to do, 
so everything was tossed back into the patient. Dr. Harris then sewed up the 
incision and the patient jumped off the table and today he is that peppy, healthy, 
jovial fellow we all know as Hugh Clark. Yes, yes, ’tis a great world! 


The dramatic club now staged one of their well-known plays and it 
was even better than their usual excellent productions. Two “hen-pecked”. 
husbands, Jim Woods and John Fonger, were urged by their domineering 
wives to fight each other in order to settle an insult dealt to the wife of the 
former, Jim Woods. Babe Hewitt played the role of one of the wives very 
capably. Both the husbands, dreading the messy job of a real fight, hired a 
tough hombre, Bob Grant, to do the deed in their stead. They finally got 
together for a friendly drink and admitted that they had each paid a man to 
fight for them, but were they surprised when they discovered that they had 
both employed the same person! Ah, yes! ’tis a cruel, cruel world! 


The curtain again rose to display a few empty chairs and Doris Mc- 
Pherson, the pretty school teacher—wish she was my teacher, sitting at a 
desk primly powdering her nose. She rang a bell and in trooped a group of— 
yes—more Garneauites. The girls were in short skirts and hair ribbons and the 
boys were dressed in the most becoming short pants and ‘bow ties. It was the 
Christmas Concert in the “Little Red School House”. ‘The Harmony Trio was 
among the group and they sang a delightful number. Doug Gilchrist and Puck 
Newson entertained royally with a musical duet . . . Doug. played some snappy 
“toe-tapping” tunes on the mouth organ and Puck accompanied him by 
“slapping that base” on his braces. We didn’t think you had it in you, Puck! 
Each little tot recited a “nursery rhyme gone wrong” and finally the teacher 
introduced a big surprise—yes, sir, no fooling—it was Santa Claus’ helper, 
“Butch” Burchell. He gave all the wee things on the platform a bag of candy, 
then came an extra special treat from Santa for those little boys and girls who 
had eaten all their oatmeal without a whimper during the past year. A box for 
little Rollie Clark, one for little Mamie Simpson, wee shy Dottie Diller received 
one, and on down the list to each member of the staff, even to that cute little 
Dunc Innis. Then Santa’s helper announced that there would be presents 
waiting at the door for everyone in the audience and the auditorium was soon 
emptied. The merrymaking wasn’t over yet by a long way—it was only shifted 
to the gymnasium which was beautifully decorated, and there each guest found 
a partner and manoeuvred through many intricate dance steps to the delightful 
strains of the Rose Bros. orchestra. But at 12 midnight it was all over for another 
year, and everyone went home tired, but very very happy. 


After two strenuous weeks of examinations the students of Garneau 
gathered together in the auditorium to enjoy their Easter “Lit”. Everyone 
was out in force and the auditorium presented a pleasing spectacle, with its 
rows and rows of smiling faces. 


The program started off with a rousing sing-song conducted by our own 
“maestro of the baton,” Mr. Ainlay, accompanied by Peggy Malloy at the piano. 
Peggy’s services have long been appreciated by Garneauites. We couldn’t do 
without her. 


The next artist on the program was our popular song-bird, Miss Doris 
McWhirter, who sang two very lovely selections. We wish you every success 
in the future Doris, and thanks for your splendid co-operation. 
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The spotlight next fell on two artists who have made themselves very 
popular with the students of Garneau—none other than Don Rose, at the piano 
and Bill Baronsfeather at the drums, who treated us to a torrid session of tricky 
drum breaks and hot piano choruses. Thanks for your help, Don and Bill. 

We now found Miss Bernice McBeth ready to entertain us. Bernice sang 
two songs with such ease and feeling, that we are sure all Garneauites felt justly 
proud of her. 

Tapping feet—sparkling smile—who could it be but Doris McPherson, 
with a-fast moving tap routine to entertain us. Doris is this year’s Program 
Convener and we would like to thank her for so many splendid “Lits”. 

Came next, of radio fame, Garneau’s Harmony Trio, but in keeping 
with the changing times we found that the trio had blossomed into a Harmony 
Quintet, complete with tenor and bass. You know them—Peggy Malloy at the 
piano, Frances Story, Isabelle Ross, John Symes and Bob Grant. Everyone will 
agree that the Garneau Harmony Quintet really put on a splendid performance. 

The main feature of the program was next presented—a fashion parade. 
The Hudson’s Bay Company, in conjunction with a group of Garneau stu- 
dents, showed us what the well dressed young woman will wear this year. 
Garneau students were thrilled by the styles paraded before them, for they 
saw everything from sport slacks to evening gowns. From the masculine point 
of view they were “a bit of all right’. Coiffures were done by Stabers, in true 
Hollywood style. 

It would be unfair not to mention the names of the girls who acted as 
mannequins in the fashion parade, for they handled a very difficult task in a 
very efficient manner. In order of appearance they were Lucille Wells, Betty 
Noble, Marjory Graham, Norma Brown, Betty Bowser, and Leotta Kenny; and 
of course, Audrey Forbes, style commentator “sans parallel’. 

The students now trooped down to the cafeteria to enjoy pie and ice- 
cream provided by our good friend Mrs. Mellon, and then on to the gym for 
dancing to the tricky tunes of Don Rose and his orchestra. 

And so ended one of the best “Lits” in Garneau’s history. 

DORIS MacPHERSON 
Wm. BARONSFEATHER 


The Skating Party 


HE first skating party of the season was rather a non-success as the old 

fogies stayed home by the fire on that cold and frosty night. 

But the second one! Now, there’s a party that will go down in the annals 
of our fair halls as the best yet. Even Mr. Robertson braved a few stiff bones, 
and arrived on the ice well supported by the “Frans”. We saw Betty Bowser 
being bounced several times and also Belle, Graham, and Pucky having fun. 
Bill had to go easy on his bob-skates—tough luck, Drever. We also noticed 
many good performances by Garneau speed skaters. Sssssssshhhhhh. After the 
skating a dance took place in the Tuck and Don had no mercy on the be- 
sweatered individuals braving the hot rhythms. 

This informal jam-session was sponsored by two of Garneau’s most popular 
sororities, Kappa Lambda Club and Tan-a-ma-ku. We might add that this 
affair was honored by the presidents of the Funnel Club. 
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DANCES 


HE “Kick-Off” to Garneau’s entertainment season took place on October 8, 
with the second annual Rugby dance, which proved to be even a greater 
success than the previous one. At 8:30 sharp a large crowd of enthusiastic 
supporters paying homage to Garneau’s rugby teams, witnessed the “Kick-off” 
which was undertaken by Mr. Robertson, with Mr. Burchell holding the ball. 


With a mighty kick which no doubt was the envy of the team’s most 
supreme punters, the ball soared through the air to be caught by “mascot” 
Harold Rodnunsky. Then, tackled by the mighty McCannel, “mascot” and 
ball were carried to the touchdown lines for the first social goal of the year. 


This was the signal for the music to commence which was “dished-out” in 
a tantalizing way by Garneau’s favorite swing maestro—Don Rose, and his 
Rascals. While the happy couples wended their ways about, all eyes and heads 
were lifted towards the ceiling which was transformed into a miniature rugby 
field. Green and gold streamers made a cross-work effect and, together with 
many paper rugby balls, swung in rhythm with the dancers. The whole “field” 
spelled rugby with a capital “R”. 


The dancing continued until 10:30 when, as a happy crowd, the dancers, 
just a little tired, made their way to the cafeteria to partake of Mrs. Mellon’s 
pie and coffee which are a part of every Garneau social evening. Fifteen 
minutes later the strains of the music came to our ears again and a general rush 
was started towards the “gym”. 


The orchestra was playing one of Garneau’s most popular numbers .. . 
believe it or not, “The Chicken Reel”. During this number, practically every 
conceivable dance is undertaken . . . a little Truckin’, Suzy-Q, Virginia Reel and 
even plain walking. Talk about your “Big Apple” for creating an urge to do 
something different in your dancing: well, you should see the antics which are 
undertaken when Garneau’s “Chicken Reel” is “chicked”. However, it all 
added to the fun and after many encores the dancing was resumed at a more 
normal tempo. 


At 12 o’clock, with the strains of “Home Sweet Home” coming to our 
ears, a general confusion arose as we tried to find the right partner. (We know 
what a fight ensues if someone else gets that waltz.) 


So ended the first dance of Garneau’s social year, and everybody will agree 
with us that it turned out to be a very successful event, an excellent opening 
to Garneau’s social year. As the crowd slowly left the hall, the building once 
again took on its normal stateliness and we even saw an expression of sadness 
in the steel beams at the thought of no more fun until the next Garneau dance. 


D. M. and D. R. 
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THE ANNUAL “AT HOME” 


OVELY to look at, delightful to see, and “lucky to be at’”—the Garneau 

eleventh annual “At Home”. This year, talk of the dance began with 
fervor almost two weeks before the big night, and the tense excitement which. 
ensued proved to us what a really rare event our formal is vo all. 


The three hundred and fifty present included not only Garneauites, but 
many visitors from other schools, several of the staff, and the hostesses. 
When introductions in the foyer had been dispensed with, we walked down the 
corridor to be greeted with a smile and a handshake by our jovial principal, 
the best of his kind—Mr. Robertson. He sent us on our way, wishing us a 
pleasant evening, and with such a welcome we could not help but have a 
good time. 


The smooth melodies which we heard in the gym made us hurry to the 
door, but there we stopped; for this year our dance hall had been transformed 
into a gay and glamorous night club, with blue streamers and colorful balloons. 
Hundreds of silver stars twinkled at us in the colored rays of the spotlight—a 
masterpiece of decoration, thanks to Campbell Ower and his capable crew 
of helpers who worked many hours (and skipped many periods) to create it. 


The tricky rhythms of Joe Nadeau’s eight-piece band haunted the 
dancers, and sent them into many interpretations of the modern “swing 
dance”; while the good old waltzes, as always, found many dreamy-eyed couples 
crowding the corners. Remember “I Still Love to Kiss You Goodnight?” (By 
the looks of things, this was written by Dan Cupid himself!) Miss Simpson 
and Mr. Rookwood were caught “swinging it” to “Bei Mir Bist Du Schoen”, 
and making a good job of it too. We noticed Mr. Ainlay having a little trouble 
with his “baked” shirt, and Miss Diller keeping her curls just so (qui etait-il?). 


The orchestra then swung into a hot version of “Caravan”, and we 
could not help but feel the old spirit of the “Hard Times Hop”, as everyone 
let loose in a “Swingaroo”’. 


Intermission included the age-old custom of eating and merry-making. 
Of course, Mrs. Mellon was the star hostess of the cafeteria. As the seating 
capacity there could not accommodate all the guests, some were seen strolling 
on the campus or wandering in the halls. 


The “after supper” waltz brought an eager throng back to the gym 
for another hour of frivolities. Corsages had begun to wilt, and the fantastic 
coiffures of the ladies to droop, by the time midnight arrived. It was all over 
then—but we wouldn’t doubt that many continued the evening in other parts 
of the city until the wee sma’ hours! 


Yes—all over for another year, but we wonder if the gowns will be 
quite as beautiful, the boys quite as handsome, and the whole affair quite as 
successful on some far-off day. Who knows? See you next year at the “At 
Home”. 


DORIS McWHIRTER AND DONALD ROSE. 
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HARD TIME HOP 


IGH scorer for the year’s social curriculum was the low brow, yet lavish 

“Hard Time Hop”. Beautiful girls, football heroes, scholastic winners, 

teachers, visitors, and all the rest of Garneau turned up in the oldest 
clothes available, many of which were very thin in places, too. 

The gym was magically transformed by dozens of paper dolls, old socks 
hanging from the lights, and by fantastically dressed couples, whose antics 
rivalled those of any barn-dance. Mr. Clark, the master of ceremonies, was 
dressed, as befitted his position, in “tails”. His accessories included shoe-string 
tie, button studs, and several pins. 

Betty Johnson and Donald Lazerte took the “cake” and we are certain 
that Fran Tayler and Pat MacDonald were near the top too. Mr. Robertson, 
’ for about the first time, we think, didn’t have to shave before he came to a 
dance, and he was dressed for the occasion .. . a real sport, as everyone else 
on the staff was that night. 

At half-time the hoboes were given the “bum’s rush” to the cafeteria where 
Mrs. Mellon’s banana pies took the place of the expected “Mulligan Stew”. 


Then more loony dancing (and we believe several variations of the “Big 
Apple” were created) until the local freight arrived at 12:15. Then our “Hoe- 
down” of fun and frovolities wound up to the strains of the “Chicken Reel”. 


D. M. and D. R. 


THE GARNEAU SKI CLUB 


HE term 1937-38 saw the formation of a new club within Garneau’s walls, 
when a Ski Club, headed by George Shipley, as President, Tom Thomp- 
son as Secretary and Marion Lockerbie as Social Cenvenor, was launched. 

Mr. Robertson was chosen as Honorary President, and to him fell the duty of 
making the important decisions. 

The club has several well-known and experienced skiers within its ranks. 
Two of these, George Shipley and Norman Rault, were members of Edmonton’s 
slalom team, which competed in the inter-city meet on Mount, Norquay. 

The executive aims to work hand-in-hand with other city skiing organ- 
izations towards providing Edmonton skiers with safe trails and hills, and plans 
to give beginners a sound knowledge of the basic skiing manoeuvres. 

Victoria High: School, Garneau’s old rival, attempted to form a ski club 
but the effort proved to be a failure. Better luck next time, Vic. If future efforts 
of Victoria along this line should be successful, Garneau skiers look forward 
to inter-school skiing competitions—with Victoria or any other city high 
school. 

The social activities played an important role towards bringing the 
various members closer together—the two moonlight hikes being well attended. 
That everyone enjoyed themselves may be seen from the fact that several 
members were noticed wandering home in the “wee sma’ hours”. 

Now that the ice has been broken there should be no reason why Gar- 
neau’s Ski Club will not become even more active, and of even greater value, 
in the future. 

Ski Heil! 
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Norm. Rault and Dot Martin; Young Donnie Rcbertson; Don Rose after a free ride in “Four- 
Lit” Cuthbertson’s Limousine: Bob Grant; Jim Marshall; Arnie Harris, our over-worked treasurer; 
Mr. “Butch” Burchell scattering some crumbs of his knowiedge; Miss Cato, preserving dignity and 
decorum in her classroom; We would hardly have recognized Belle; Betty Bowser leading her horse 
“Jimmie” to the water; liold-Marshall Robert “Vimy Ridge” Grant; Dainty Doris McPherson; George 
“Weismu'ler" Stuart in his youthful days—who's your friend, George?; George and Marion sitting 
on the old wood-pile; When you gct around to it—that is a golf ball on the ground; Mrs. Powers’ little 
daughter, Jean; Brute McCannell and his playmate, Don LaZerte; “Casonova"” Campbell with his first 
love, Ruth Gilchrist; Tommy Thompson before he got into long pants; Evelyn Johnston; Some of the 
gang at the “At Home"; Mr, Ainlay strutting the light fantastic with Mrs. Rookwood. 
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Lovely heroine, Fran Seager getting that final touch; “Love in Bloom''—Bill and Lorna; Guess 
Who; A pair of Garneau “Cradle-Snatchers'’; Fran Story and Bob Grant; Jack “Romeo” Isaacs and 
loving cup; Kitty and Reesor taking time out at the Lit; Ace “Sounp-slinger” in the cafeteria; Doris 
and Cuthbartson’s young brother. Ain't he getting the breaks; Bi.l “Barrelchest’’ Nairn; Marge Wyatt 
—she’s only acting; 8:55 a.m.; One of the clean-up staff going home after a hard day's work; “The 
clean-up gang’! Congratulations for a swell job; The annual “At Hame”; The Belle of Garneau; We 
don't believe this picture is authentic; Some shape, ch fellows; “The Ballaan Scramble; Barrister 
Keith ‘‘Cake-eater” Macdonald, K.C.; “Wanna buy a ring?”; Garneau’ 8 satellite of the stage; Boy, I'll 
bet that was a good joke, Mr. ‘Ainlny. Tut-tut!; Athlete's fect", 
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“SNOOPS” 


By dint of much arduous snooping and keyhole-peeking we have 
gathered together some of the most intimate secrets of the students of Gar- 
neau. Owing to the inadaptability of some types of keyholes, our information 
is not as complete as we should like it to be. But here goes. 


Comes first on the scene that glamorous blonde, Betty “Dipsy-Doodle” 
Bowser. Often to be seen in the company of our president, Jimmy Dean. 
“When I consider how my life is spent.”—Milton. 


Like a breath of spring, to the tune of “A Wedding March”, we see 
George Shipley and Marion Lockerbie, striding down the rose-covered path 
of blissful romance. “The path of true love never did run smooth,’—Shake- 
speare. 

What is this awful spectacle we see before us—it is none other than 
Bernie “Gigolo” Clarke gazing admiringly at Mr. Innes’s moustache. “Yon 
Innes hath a lean and hairy look.”—(With apologies to Mr. Innes and Bill 
Shakespeare.) 

The first signs of spring were to be seen in the limpid eyes of Lorna 
Alexander as she gazed with rapt attention at her handsome hero—Bill Emery. 
“Love and Kisses.” 

The smooth manner in which the Normal School and Garneau High 
School mingle together within the same walls is personified in a recent reckless 
romance between Normalite Jean Bridgeman and Garneauite Jack Burrows. 

As we regain our composure, we are at once attracted by a group of 
girls in deep consultation. On looking closer we find them to be that famous 
organization, the Club T’ana-Ma-Ku. These girls have done much for the social 
life of Garneau by sponsoring various functions throughout the year and cli- 
maxing a successful season by presenting a Fashion Parade at the Easter Lit. 

One cannot think of the social season at Garneau without remembering 
the Club Kappa Lambda. This Club made it possible for the students of Gar- 
neau to enjoy several delightful dances, at which the club members acted as 
hostesses. 

To the soft strains of “I Have a Rendez-vous with a Dream” we see Bill - 
Sinclair sauntering into Room Seven. The time: Any day at noon. Who is his 
dream? 

The long and short of Garneau, Harold “Clarinet” Rodnunsky, and 
Lawrence “Shorty” Swingle, can usually be seen frantically trying to thumb 
home before six o’clock. 

Your snoopy scribe predicts that in the future we shall be hearing more 
about such outstanding artists as: Isabelle Ross, Peggy Malloy and Fran Story; 
that maestro of tap dancing fame, Reesor Kaufman; Garneau’s two foremost 
prima donnas, Doris McWhirter and Bernice McBeth; Garneau’s leading 
lady of the taps, Doris McPherson; and that inimitable pair of artists, Don 
Rose at the piano, and Bill Baronsfeather, our “slap-happy” drummer. 

_ “What is all that commotion at the end of the hall? Your snoopy scribe 
will sayihiter‘over and see what it is all about. Be back ina flash. .. 4" 
'-* What your scribe saw: In the foreground, a ‘group of boys fighting; in 
the background, Miss Eileen Clink with a cynical smile of composure. 
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Object of fight: Winner to carry home Miss Clink’s books, or book. 

Referee: Miss Clink. 

Time Keeper: Miss Clink. 

Contenders: Dave Jacox; Jack Burrows; Eric McCuaig; Willie Wiggins 

and six caretakers (names unknown). 

Results: Fighters too exhausted after Herculean struggle to carry books 

—or even walk. Miss Clink wends her solitary way home 
singing in a rusty soprano “I Ain’t Got Nobody.” 

From our world-wide correspondents we learn that “In spring a young 
man’s fancy lightly turns to what the women have been thinking about all 
winter.” In order to substantiate this statement we should like to bring before 
the public eye a Romance Review . . . hold on to your hats, you bashful beaus, 
and hide your faces, you shameless wenches: 

Flash: The love bug has been very busy flitting between such people as 
Dot Kaufman and Tommy Percival, Reesor Kaufman and Jean Powers, Cam 
Steer and Norma Brown, Tony Lefroy and Jean Massie, Reg Henry and Betty 
“4 Ja” Smith, Jack McCallum and Isobel Sinclair, Doug Jamieson and Marg 
Allen, Arnold Dean and Gerdine Rowan, Jack Hutchison and “Mugs” Hey- 
wood, Jim Carmichael and Nora McPhail, George Sackville and Esther Ho- 
beck, and oh, just lots of other people. 

Your snoopy scribe next takes you out into the athletic world, and 
gives you an insight to some of the people who have made this year an out- 
standing one for Garneau in the field of sports. First we see Irene Greene taking 
a few practice shots at the basket, and for some reason or other she never seems 
to miss. 

Prominent on our Senior Rugby team this year were George Poole, 
fighting line man, Lloyd Algar, brainy quarter-back, and Jerry Collins, ace 
“forward-pass thrower”; but the whole team was so good that it is hardly 
fair to discriminate between the players at all. Bouquets to all Seniors. 

Outstanding on the Junior Rugby team were Charlie Harvie, Arnie 
Harris, Cammy Steer, Tommy Percival, and that newcomer to Garneau, 
Graham Barker. 

In the Academic field we have some outstanding stars who also are 
worthy of much praise. A few of them are, Isobel Burwash, winner of the covet- 
ed Wees Cup; Bill Sinclair and Sam Lieberman, winners of General Proficiency 
awards; and Elvin Christenson, Michael Wolochow, Donald Campbell, Jean 
Hugill and Betty Poaps, who all won Academic awards. 

For some unknown reason no members of the illustrious Funnel Club 
received awards. To remedy this apparent oversight the members have accord- 
ingly awarded themselves the coveted honor of “Ye Ancient Order of Garnéau- 
Spirit Revivalists.” 

In the field of Dramatics, awards were won by John Symes, Frances 
Seager, Campbell Ower, Gordon Scott and Keith Macdonald. 

In conclusion your snoopy scribe would like to make a few remarks, 
apologies and so on. We extend to all those graduating this year the best of 
luck in the future; and to those who remain behind, may the hours you spend 
in detention be as pleasant as the ones that we have spent there. And so with 
this thought in mind we hie away to fulfill our last detentional obligations. 


BILL BARONSFEATHER and TIM CAMERON. 
(“Snoopy” and “Scribe’’) 
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SENIOR RUGBY 


iS the spring of 1937—last year—we predicted that Garneau would have a 
good senior rugby team when the “pig-skin” season called around again— 
and weren’t we right? Under the experienced and capable guidance of Mr. 
Burchell, Garneau’s Senior Rugby squad—an extremely well-balanced and 
seasoned aggregation of players, regained senior rugby laurels for the old school. 


Opening the season in a blaze of glory, the seniors took Victoria in the 
league opener 16 to 0, at Renfrew Park. The honor of scoring the team’s first 
touchdown fell to George Stuart, Garneau’s versatile half-back. 


In the second encounter the boys shellacked Separate 26 to 0. The high 
score of this game was due to the accuracy of Norman McCallum’s kicking and 
forward passing. In fact, Norman got nine points himself. 


The next game saw Victoria bow to a 26 to 0 defeat before the onslaught 
of a Garneau grid machine that scored five touchdowns—two of them by Bill 
Drever. 


It was, however, the work of Garneau’s line that paved the way for such 
decisive victories. The majority of the line-men were members of last year’s 
senior squad, and benefiting from their previous experience, they were able to 
provide the backfield with splendid interference, and to pave the way for 
numerous plunges that crossed the scoring line. Coach Burchell knew that with 
men like Gordon McCannel, George Poole, Jack Flavin, “Moose” Matheson, 
Reesor Kaufman, Bob Dingman, Ed Tripp, Norman Ash and Ward Armitage 
playing in the line the team was well on the way to a championship. 


About this time, in order to gain some much-needed experience, the 
squad took on the University of Alberta “Golden Bears”. Varsity’s weight 
proved to be the deciding factor, their two touchdowns being scored on line 
plunges. The final whistle left the “Bears” with a 13 to 0 victory on their hands, 
but the Garneau High School squad had nothing to be ashamed of—rather, 
the reverse. Statistics showed that Garneau had made nine first downs to 
Varsity’s eight, and had fumbled but three times as compared with six for 
Varsity. Starring for Garneau was Bill Marshall, big centre, whose tackling 
was sensational. Then, just to give the Varsity tacklers something to worry 
about, Bill made two first downs on line plunges during the dying minutes of 
the game. 


Back in the struggle for city rugby honors, the seniors found opposition 
from Separate somewhat stiffer than they had expected. Nevertheless, when 
the last play was completed, Garneau, as usual, was on top, 17 to 0. 


With the city championship safely stowed away, the squad then 
travelled to Wetaskiwin for the Northern Alberta Championship game—a 
sudden death encounter. A fairly heavy meal just before the game, consisting, 
among other things, of waffles, did not aid the boys in coping with Wetaski- 
win’s “razzle-dazzle” style. As a result, the greater part of the first half was 
scoreless. Then George Stuart made it 5 to 0 for Garneau, the convert being 
completed, McCallum to Kaufman. 
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BACK ROW, Left to Right—Jimmy Dean, Pat Macdonald, Norman Ash, George Stuart. 
SECOND ROW—Roy Olson, Bill Gosling, Tom Thompson, Bill Drever, ‘“Scotty’’ Sutton, George Poole. 


THIRD ROW— Jerry Collins, John Malden, Edward Tripp, Bob Dingman, Mr. C. Burchell, Norman 
MacCallum, Bill Nairn, Lloyd Algar, Gordin MacCannell. 


FOURTH ROW—Stan Hughes, Stan Waters, Jack Fonger, Bill Marshall, Dan Matheson, Jack Flavin, 
Ressor Kaufman, 


FRONT ROW—Bob Clark, Buddy Seager, Hugh Clark. 


In the third period, Baker of Wetaskiwin threw a pass to one of ‘his 
line-men, for a touchdown, which was converted, knotting up the score at 
6 to 6. The fourth and final canto saw Garneau clinch the honors when Jerry 
Collins and Tom Thompson rouged Baker to make the final score 7 to 6. 


With the Northern Alberta championship salted away, the boys were 
all ready to leave for Calgary, and the Crescents, when the Crescents called off 
the game, defaulting to Garneau. While the Calgary club refused to relinquish 
the trophy, we feel that Garneau is provincial champion for 1937-38. 


Naturally, with such a well-balanced and successful club it is virtually 
impossible to single out any particular star or stars, yet we cannot help men- 
tioning the splendid work of Captain Jimmy Dean, Normie McCallum, Bill 
Drever, George Stuart, Bill Marshall—Well, if you really want us to confess, the 
whole team—and, we're not forgetting Mr. Burchell, our popular coach; 
Pat Macdonald and Buddy Seager, genial water-boys; and Bob and Hugh 
Clarke, managers “sans parallel”. 


Congratulations, Garneau Seniors! 
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BACK ROW, Left to Right—Dick Hislop, Norman Rault, Dick Bailey, Pat Macdonald, Arnold Harris. 


SECOND ROW—Bob Clark, Dave MacNeill, Charlie Harvie, Bruce Murchison, Mr. A. J. Heywood, 
Bill McKinley, Jim Marshall, Dave Webb, Hugh Clark. 


THIRD ROW—Keceith Grant, “Rusty” Rankin, Jack Barclay, Bernie Clark, Douglas Gilchrist. 
FRONT ROW—Graham Barker, Cameron Steer, Tom Percival, Jack Buie, Bill Harrison, Boh Wiggins. 


JUNIOR RUGBY 


ESPITE the loss of several star players to senior ranks, Garneau still main- 

tained an experienced and aggressive junior rugby squad. Hitting their 

stride early in the season, the juniors swept aside all opposition very easily until 
the play-offs began. 


Having defeated Separate, the other finalists, 5 to O in a previous en- 
counter, the juniors were fairly confident of winning the sudden-death cham- 
pionship game, but the boys from St. Joseph’s fought their way to a 2 to 0 
victory in the dying moments of the game. Coach Bill Cuddy, however, has 
no reason but to be proud of his squad. They showed themselves to be a well- 
balanced group of players, many of whom will form the nucleus for the team 
next fall. 


Arnold Harris, Charlie Harvie, Cam Steer, Tom Percival, Jack Buie— 
members of the old line—turned in another fine season, while Graham Barker, 
an aggressive newcomer to Garneau’s rugby squad, showed that he will be in 
there fighting when the opening whistle blows in future years. 


And once again, our thanks to the junior rugby mentor, Bill Cuddy. 
We say, “Hats off to you, Bill! We’ll be looking for you when the rugby season 
rolls around next fall.” 
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BACK ROW, Left to Right—Howard Blefgen, Jack Harley, Jack Isaac, Sam Lieberman. 
SECOND ROW—Donald Baker, Jack Hutchison, Buddy Seager, Bob Macdonald, Bill Andrew. 
FRONT ROW—Rhodrick Brown, Gerald Tessier, Dune Brown, Bill Hewson, Grant Ritchie, Bill Emery. 


BANTAM RUGBY 


PRO TEES trophy, another championship for Garneau. This year the 

Garneau Bantam Rugby team, coached by Jack Harley, a former Garneau 
rugby star, after getting away to a slow start, fought their way to the city 
championship. 


Handicapped by a scarcity of players, starting with only fifteen—Gar- 
neau dropped the first game to Victoria 12 to 0, but came back strongly in the 
second game to tie Separate 5 to 5; then defeated Scona 16 to O and Separate 
10 to 0, thus advancing to the finals. 


While the rest of the school made merry at a “Lit”, the squad fought 
it out for the city championship with Victoria, on a snow-covered field. Jack 
Hutchison opened the scoring for Garneau when he rouged Vic on Blefgen’s 
long punt. Then Gerald Tessier weaved his way across the line for a “million 
dollar touchdown”. This was converted by Jack Thorburn. 


Another rouge made the score stand at 8 to 0 for Garneau. Victoria, not 
to be outdone, put up a determined offensive and fought their way for a 
touchdown which was unconverted. When the final whistle blew Garneau was 
ahead by a score of 8 to 5. 


While it is hard to pick out stars from « compact team such as Garneau’s, 
we feel that the great performances of Gerald Tessier, Jack Thorburn, Howie 
Blefgen, Bill Emery and Bill Andrew should not go unmentioned. 


The members of this squad who go on to play junior rugby will be an 
asset to any junior team. The remainder, acting as a nucleus for next season’s 
bantams, we may rest assured that Garneau will be right in there when the 
trophies are awarded next fall. 
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GIRLS’ TRACK 


BACK ROW, Left to Right—Stan Hughes (Coach), Eleanor Rawlings, Mr. Davies (Manager). 
SECOND ROW—Helen Cohen, Irene Green, Jean Hutchison. 
FRONT ROW-—Bery! Poole, Beth Hallman, Vera Hughes, Pat Dobson. 


BOYS’ TRACK 


BACK ROW, Left to Right—Reesor Kaufman, Ken Simpson, Graham Barker, Jack Barclay, Neil 
Cuthbertson, Jack Fonger, Stan Hughes. 


SECOND ROW—Bill Emery, Howard Blefgen, Dunc Brown. 
FRONT ROW—Jim Cunningham, Jim Marshall, Gerald Tessier, Bernie Clark, Bill Nairn. 
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Left to Right—Jimmy Dean, Jack Fonger, Stan Hughes, Frank Hazlett, Jack Flavin, Bill Nairn, 
Tom Thompson, Arnold Harris, 


SENIOR BOYS’ BASKETBALL 


JX IOS well supplied with the right kind of material and excellently 
coached by Eddie Oldring, Garneau’s Senior Basketball team, due to 
lack of practice more than anything else, dropped all but two of eight scheduled 
games. Time after time the boys enjoyed a lead in the first half, only to see it 
wiped out towards the end. Garneau started off the season on the wrong foot, 
dropping an exhibition game to McDougall, 43 to 21. In the opening game 
Vic proved much too good, administering a 53 to 34 beating. The next two 
contests saw Garneau bowing before Eastwood and McDougall. 


Another exhibition game, this time against Vic, showed that Garneau 
had a team of which she might well be proud, for the boys stepped out on 
the floor and humbled the black-and-red squad 39 to 32. This was Garneau’s 
best showing of the season. 


Then, taking on Victoria in a league game, the boys were again beaten, 
39 to 23. Garneau was ready to run riot over Eastwood—but Eastwood de- 
faulted, giving Garneau her second victory. 


The squad was disappointed in the final game of the season, McDougall 
coming out on the long end of a 47 to 21 count. 


The league schedule completed, the seniors reluctantly stowed away 
their equipment with the hope that next year’s basketball season would be a 
more successful one—and we think it will, for with a good crop of juniors 
coming up, it should be only a matter of hard practice before Garneau has a 
championship team. 
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BACK ROW, Left to Right—Jack Fonger, Pat Dobson, Kitty Caswell, Islay Moore, Betty Johnson, 
Leone Elliot, Betty Johnson, Vera Hughes, Mr. Davies. 


FRONT ROW-—-Beryl Poole, Norma Brown. 


JUNIOR GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 


TE Junior Girl’s hoop squad, while ably coached by Jack Fonger, did not 
reach the finals this year, winning but two league games. Two exhibition 
encounters, played against Victoria and Separate, proved disappointing, but in 
the league opener Garneau took Scona Commercial, and then tied the next 
game. Although the play-off for the tie saw the girls defeat Commercial, Scona 
Juniors, by virtue of their clean slate, were declared South Side champions. Upon 
the conclusion of the schedule, the juniors took on Victoria and Sep. in friendly 
games—then defeated Scona in the last encounter of the season. 


Having thus humbled Scona, the girls felt that they had brought an- 
other basketball season to a satisfactory conclusion, and we believe that with 
the experience gained this year, Garneau should have a vastly improved junior 
team in future years. 
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BACK ROW, Left to Right—Jecan Gair, Rowena Shuck, Mr. Davies. 


FRONT ROW—Helen Cohen, Carol Algar, Doris Phillips, Betty Bowser, Kay Cameron, Irene Green, 
Eddie Oldring. 


SENIOR GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 


IRL’S basketball opened, as usual, with a house league consisting of eight 


teams, and upon the completion of the schedule the winning team was 
feted at a banquet. 


Towards Christmas the senior team began practicing, and with the 
efficient coaching of Eddie Oldring, progressed rapidly. In January the girls 
played two exhibition games—one with Victoria, and the other with Separate, 
who were last year’s champions. Both these encounters were tie games, so the 
seniors were confident of a successful season. 


Early in March the schedule got under way and the girls dropped 
but one game. Asa result they were declared South Side Champions. 


Then came the final test, the play-off with McDougall Commercial, 
winners of the North Side division. The first game was played on the Mc- 
Dougall floor and the Garneau girls lost rather badly, due to McDougall’s close 
checking. However, the second encounter was a different story. Garneau, 
determined to win, started out well and at half-time enjoyed a slight lead over 


McDougall, but in the second half. the North Side Champions wiped out the 
lead and went on to win 35 to 27. 


Coach Oldring, however, felt that his girls had completed a successful 
season, even though the championship did not come to Garneau. 


The thanks of the team go out to Eddie for the invaluable training that 
he has given this year, and Stan Hughes is to be commended for his assistance 
in handling the team. Jimmy Dean also deserves praise for his fine refereeing. 
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BACK ROW, Left to Right—Isobel Anderson, Gerdine Rowan, Betty Bowser, Arnold Harris, Dorothy 
Faust, Leone Elliot. 


SECOND ROW—Audrey Forbes, Rowena Shuck, Eleanor Rawlings, Doris Phillips. 
FRONT ROW—Betty Bothwell, Alice Young, Norma Brown, Joyce Manning, Margaret Heywood. 


GIRLS’ HOCKEY 


HE fair sex has once again taken up that well-known boys’ game—hockey 

at Garneau this year, and, what’s more, they have taken it up seriously. 
This year the Students’ Union very kindly granted the girls some new equip- 
ment; then Arnold Harris stepped in and showed the girls the “whys” and 
“wherefores” of the game. With these two assets, weekly practices were held 
until early in February, when the team was challenged by the Normal School 
hockey team. 


rs 


This game turned out to be a very interesting one, with Eleanor Rawlings, 
Betty Bothwell and Norma Brown proving their worth for Garneau. When 
the final whistle blew the score stood at 3 to 0, with Garneau coming out on top. 


The girls were now ready to accept any challenge, and to play a return 
game with Normal, but old man weather intervened, turning first to cold and 
then to warm, thus preventing playing conditions. Although disappointed at 
not being able to continue their games, the Garneau girls felt that they had 
been successful. Our thanks go out to Arnie Harris for his splendid coaching, 
and, we look forward to a bigger and better hockey team next year. 
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BACK ROW, Left to Right—Charlie Harvie, Bill Drever, Lloyd Algar, Jerry Collins. 


SECOND ROW—Bob Clark, Stan Waters, ‘‘Scotty’’ Sutton, Mr. M. Rookwood, Jimmy Dean, Dave 
Webb, Hugh Clark. 


FRONT ROW—Biil Gosling, George Stuart, Mike Magzak, Norman MacCa!lum, Louis Rudin. 


SENIOR BOYS’ HOCKEY 


ARNEAU’S senior hockey team, thwarted by an all-star Separate club, 
failed to capture the City Championship, but gained the South Side 
Championship by virtue of two victories over Scona. 


Starting out the season well, the lads trounced Alberta College 8 to 1, 
but in the next game found themselves on the short end of a 6 to O count, 
with Separate. Undaunted by this defeat the boys came back strongly to trim 
Scona decisively, 4 to 2. The next game saw Garneau and Separate battle to 
a 1 to 1 tie in the Varsity Arena. With their confidence completely regained, 


the lads drubbed Alberta College 6 to 0, and then beat Scona once more to 
clinch the South Side title. 


Garneau was fortunate in having several city junior stars such as Bill 
Drever, Scotty Sutton and “Bus” Algar on the team, which was well-coached 
by Mr. Rookwood, who has handled senior hockey at Garneau for many years. 
While the senior ranks will no doubt be depleted next year due to graduation, 
we feel that next year’s team, bolstered by several of this season’s junior stars, 
will rise to even greater heights. 
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Baoe ROM Left to Right—Dick Hislop, Graham Barker, Mr, H. D. Ainlay, “Rusty” Rankin, Hugh 
lark. 


SECOND ROW—Bob Clark, Stan Bryant, Sam Lieberman, Howard Blefgen, Lea Miller, Jim McFayden. 


FRONT ROW—Gerald Tessier, Dick Bailey, Jack Isaac, Buddy Seager, Bill Emery, Jim Marshall, 
Jack Bailey. 


JUNIOR HOCKEY 


G ARNEAU produced another championship team this year—in the Junior 

hockey division. Sporting a club that was composed in the main of last 
year’s City Bantam finalists, but well seasoned with veterans, the juniors 
proved to be a fast skating and hard checking aggregation of players. 


Starting out the season well, the lads edged out Scona 3 to 2 in the first 
game, but were held to a 3 to 3 draw by Separate in the second game. In the 
next game, for the South Side Championship, Garneau shellacked Separate— 
6 to 0. 


Garneau journeyed to the Arena for the next game with McDougall 
Commercial for the City Championship, where, after coming from behind, 
the boys went on to win 2 to 1. 


Starring throughout the entire season were Goalie Howie Blefgen, Dick 
Bailey, Graham Barker, Jack Isaac, Jack Bailey, “Rusty” Rankin, Jim Marshall 
and Jim McFadyen; while last, but by no means least, we have Mr. Ainlay, 
who, as in other years, turned in a superlative performance as coach and was 
instrumental in aiding the club to bring the coveted award to Garneau. 
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BACK ROW, Left to Right—Hugh Clark, Mr. A. J. Heywood, Mike Magzak. 


SECOND ROW—kKeith Brooks, Dune Brown, Jim Chalmers, Bob Macdonald, Grant Ritchie, Keith 
Macdonald, Eric Spurell, 


FRONT ROW—Bill Rawlings, Roy Walker, Barney Adair, Jack Hutchison, Pete Douglas, Bob Cross. 


BANTAM HOCKEY 


less year Garneau had an unparalleled bantam hockey team and as a result 
many of her last year’s club moved up to junior ranks. While this greatly 
bolstered up the juniors it left the bantams without any seasoned campaigners. 


The opening game saw Garneau drop a 2 to 0 decision to Separate; in the 
second game Scona administered them a 5 to 1 defeat. However, filled with 
determination, the boys fought their way to a 1 to 0 victory over Separate. 
The return game with Scona was never played due to an early thaw. 


Next year will probably see the boys, well fortified with experience, 
stepping into the shoes of the 1936-37 team. By the way, we hope that the 
bantams will receive a great deal more support in the future—they deserve it. 
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BADMINTON CLUB 


AUNCHED some two years ago, Garneau’s Badminton club, under the 
control of President George Poole, Vice-President Marg Massie and Sec- 
retary-Treasurer “Puck” Newson, enjoyed an exceptionally successful season, . 
Although faced with several difficulties the club rose nobly to the occasion and 
as a result has developed a remarkable “esprit-de-corps”’. 

The club was organized for the purpose of playing badminton, but the 
casual visitor to the gym any Saturday morning might be led to the conclusion 
that it was a combination of a track club, an acrobatic club and—we thought 
you’d guess it—a three ring circus. Oh, yes, they do play badminton, but it’s 
worth going just to see “Turk” Cameron (in his stocking feet) punish the 
birds, while the gym echoes and re-echoes as the track stars up above “pick 
them up and lay them down”. 

Badminton is a great game, any one of the thirty members will swear 
to that, and we look forward to hearing the girders ring with the laughter and 
gaiety of the Badminton Club as long as Garneau has such excellent gymnasium 


facilities. 
JUNIOR BOYS’ BASKETBALL 


OACHED by one of Garneau’s hoop stars, Frank Hazlett, a junior boys’ 

basketball team was organized for the first time in the school’s history. 

After a rigorous training campaign, Garneau dropped an invitation game to 

Vic 22 to 10. Starring for Garneau were Jack Bailey with six points, and Hugh 
Clarke and Doug Flamme with two each. 

It seems that Vic holds the cup, so Garneau plans to challenge the winner 
of the Victoria vs. McDougall encounter when that game is played. Our best 
wishes go to the boys, and we hope to see the formation of a permanent Junior 
Basketball League next year. 


BOXING CLUB 


A FTER a quiet season in 1936-37, the boxing group was reorganized this 

year under the guidance of Jack Barclay, as president, and Bill Barons- 
feather as secretary. While no bouts were held with other schools, Garneau’s 
masters of this art worked out twice a week after school and once a week in 
the evenings. As long as interest is kept up in this sport, Garneau’s boxers will 
certainly give a good account of themselves in any ring. 


GIRLS’ BOWLING 


J EMO sporting teams in many other fields of sport this year, Gar- 

neau boasts a girls’ bowling team. Entered in a league with Victoria, 
Technical and McDougall, the girls have been playing weekly and have cer- 
tainly been holding their own all season. 

Garneau was very fortunate in being able to enter this league late and our 
thanks go out to these schools for accepting us so graciously. Play-offs are soon 
to be held, ending with a banquet for the teams, and by the time this book is 
in print, we hope to see Garneau leading the ranks of the winners. The team 
consists of some eight girls, Doris Stuart, Jessie McCormick, Mildred Podersky, 
Dorothy Leshgold, Goldie Hurtig, Pat Brockie, Ida Cunliffe and Adoline 
Goresky, who play alternately. 
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Ferguson & Hrudey 
Ltd. 


Lumber and Builders’ Supplies 


The 
Purple Lantern 


High Grade Mill Work, Fixtures 
Art Furniture 


Phone 32162 


Edmonton’s Most Popular 
Oriental Restaurant 


10049 101A Ave. Phone 22817 8705 109th Street Edmonton, Alta. 
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“Where poor eyes and good glasses meet” 
Your credit is fine with 
IRVING KLINE 
Registered Optometrist and Jeweller 
Eyes Examined, Glasses Fitted, Lenses 
Ground 
Canadian Pacific Railway Timekeeper 
10117 Jasper Avenue, Corner 101st St. 
Phone 25264 Edmonton, Alberta 
“A little off 101st Street— 

A great deal off the price” 


MacDOUGALL’S REPAIR 
SHOP 
Gunsmith, Rackets Restrung, etc. 


10204 101st Street 
(Uncle Ben’s) 
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BLOCK “G" AWARDS 


A system of block “G” awards has been instituted at Garneau, and other 
schools throughout the city are readily adopting the scheme. 

This system was inaugurated in order that any favoritism might be 
avoided. Any athlete fulfilling the requirements, as laid down in the constitu- 
tion, will receive his letter. While the qualifications are somewhat difficult to 
obtain there are a good number of block “G” award winners. 


The following members of athletic groups have been awarded a block 
“G”: 
Senior Football—Provincial Champions—R. Kaufman, S. Waters, T. 


Thompson, J. Dean, G. McCannel, W. Marshall, G. Poole, J. Flavin, W. Nairn, 
D. Matheson, L. Algar, K. Sutton, N. McCallum, W. Drever, G. Stuart, J. 


Collins, W. Gosling, J. Fonger. 


pe S31 
STUART BROS. LID. 


Phone 21342 


10189 99th Street 


Men’s Clothing & Furnishings 


10160 JASPER AVE. 
EDMONTON, ALTA. 


See Stuart Bros. for your Spring Suit 
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CAPITAL SEED & 
POULTRY SUPPLY 


Field and Garden Seeds, Incubators 
and Brooders, Bee Supplies, Mill Feed 
and Poultry Supplies 


_—— 
Dot East: “Why is it that some- 
SPORTING GOODS times you are so manly and some- 


Campers’ Supplies, Baseball, Tennis, 
Golf, Cricket Supplies, Fishing Tackle 
and everything for outdoors. 


times so effeminate?” 


Moderately Priced Tony Lefroy: “I suppose that is 


Uncle Beats Exchange heriditary . . . half my ancestors 
3 were women and the other half 
Est. 1912 Phone 22057 i 
Edmonton, Alberta were men. 
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BLOCK “G” AWARDS—Continued 


Girls Senior Basketball—B. Bowser, I. Green, K. Cameron, R. Shuck, H. 
Cohen, D. Philips. 

Junior Football—C. Steer, T. Percival, A. Harris, C. Harvie, N. Rault, 
J. Buie. 

Bantam Football—City Champions—S. Lieberman, W. Emery, W. 
Andrew, G. Ritchie, D. Brown, R. Brown, J. Hutchison, K. Macdonald, W. 
Hewson, J. Thorburn, T. Lefroy, B. MacDonald. 

Junior Hockey—City Champions—J. Isaac, D. Bailey, J. Bailey, G. 
Tessier, H. Blefgen, J. McFayden, S. Bryant, G. Barker, J. Marshall, L. Millar. 

JIMMY DEAN. 


GOAN SA Se Sais a SUR eee 
It Pays to Play— 


OUTDOOR SPORT — IT’S HEALTHY! 


See Us for All Your Sports Equipment—Baseball, Tennis, Golf and 
Hockey Supplies 


NORTHERN HARDWARE COMPANY 


Headquarters for Sporting Goods 101st Street 
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Merrick Drug Stores, Limited 


4 Modern Drug Stores 


5 Modern Tearooms and Soda Fountains 
Ree STORES LOCATED AT: : 
Birks Building (104th St.) Bank of Commerce Building 
Whyte Avenue at 109th Street McLeod building (100th Street) 
Next C.P.R. Building 11504 Jasper Avenue 
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The Alumni 


pre the years pass by the Garneau High School Alumni grows bigger, 
stronger, and better. Each year sees a new Grade Twelve, young and 
vigorous, enter the ranks from which one is never released. Once a Garneauite 
always a Garneauite. It is upon this stream of youth that the life of the Alumni 
pees and it is to their strength and support that the Alumni looks in the 
uture. 


On Friday, November the 19th, 1937, the Alumni held its 3rd Annual 
Dance at the Macdonald Hotel, music supplied by Joe DeCourcy and his 
Orchestra. The gracious hostesses were Mrs. Robertson, Mrs. Clark, Mrs. 
Innes and Mrs. Burchell. To make the picture complete and to add a touch of 
former happy days Jim Mitchell, the amiable caretaker of the “Old School” 
acted as door man. Under the management of retiring President Keith Millar 
and the ever-helpful hand of our Principal, Mr. Robertson, the evening was 
a great success. Members of the retiring executive who should be thanked for 
their valuable services in committees and ticket sales are Mr. Jim Banford, Vice- 
President; Nancy Corbett, Secretary-Treasurer; Ev. Kinnear, Marian (Pudgy) 
Williams, Doris Thomlinson, Jack Charlesworth and Jack Dinning. 


The new executive for the ensuing year is Jim Banford, President; Doug. 
LeFroy, Vice-President; Audrey Michaels, Secretary-Treasurer, with a com- 
mittee of Esther Carpenter, Lois Williams, Marian Glenwright, Bruce Mac- 
donald, John Scott and Walley Massie. 


Around Varsity we can see the smiling faces of a number of Garneau 
Graduates. There are the two Gilchrist girls, Jean and Ruth (never seen to- 
gether); Les Lockerbie (waiting for Drever); Marg. Rae, Jack Washburn and 
Percy Powers, who help run the Gateway, along with the aid of Frank Swan- 
son of New York. Alec Cairns still draws cartoons. Audrey Michaels and Alex 
Reed are still seen together, as are Alix Robertson and Fred Day. On a Saturday 
afternoon in the Tuck you'll see Mackie McCallum (reacting) while Dick Ed- 
wards and Bob West, the working boys, are discussing where they can raise 
$5.00. Bill Trusdale will tell you he is working. 


Over town one might meet with Jimmy Pike, the financier, Harold 
Sutton, his auditor, and Jack Harley—the same old Jack. Gordon Savage still 
seeks knowledge at the University of Alberta, Jack Millar is up at Gold- 
fields, Alan Robertson is on the Pacific Coast, Andy Baker is at Sudbury and 
with Frank Swanson at New York, good old Garneau flings its seeds of wisdom 
to the four winds—where they land nobody knows—but let them prove their 
worth. 


So, with the close of another year, the Alumni finds itself a mighty host 
—spread world wide—united to preserve that good old Garneau spirit. 


Doctor Percival: “You’ve got acute 
appendicitis.” 


Dot Kaufman: “Don’t get fresh. I 
came here to be examined—not 
admired.” 


Phyllis Sherwin (To one-armed 
driver): “For goodness sake, use two 


hands.” 


Silas Friske: ‘“Can’t. Gotta drive 
with one.” 


Bubs White: “Kissing is my meat, 
cutie.” 


Lois M. Baker: “It’s my bread and 
butter, big boy.” 


Bubs White: “You don’t say. Well, 
let’s make a sandwich.” 


Miss Simpson: “Now, class, can’ 
you tell me what the loud noise in 
the second act of McBeth is?” 


Louis Rudin: “Yes, that’s McBeth 
kicking the bucket.” 


* 


Have you heard that Betty Percival 
thinks that a neckerchief is the big 
shot of a party? 
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ENLARGING 
KODAKS — FILMS 


McCutchon’s 


10147 Jasper Avenue 


PICTURE FRAMING, PICTURES, 
GREETING CARDS, FILM 
FINISHING, NOVELTIES 
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Ltd. 
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Steen’s Drug Store 
12912 S8ty Avenue, Edmonton 
Plone 31456 
Drugs, Stationery, Films, Photo 
finishing, Tobaccos, Chocolates, 
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“Yowll get it at Steen's” 
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Phone 99557 


10716 Jasper Avenue 


SPORTING GOODS 


SPECIAL DISCOUNT TO CLUBS 


HERB WEBB HARDWARE CO. 
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Tim Cameron says that girls can’t 
count but oh! their figures. 


Helen Gould: “Say Betty, why did 
you let Jim kiss you without putting 
up a fight?” 

Betty MacDonald: “Well, Jim is 
lazy; he wouldn’t put up a fight.” 
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John Turner: “Are you going to 
the lecture tonight?” 


Lawerence Swingle: “Which lec- 
ture?” 


John Turner: “The lecture on the 
heart, the iungs, the liver, the kid- 
neys, and the gall bladder.” 

Lawerence Swingle: “No, I’m tired 
of those organ recitals.” 


_————— 
PAINT 


Do you know—CG.I.L. Canadian Indus- 
tries Limited manufacture a surface pre- 
tested paint, varnish or enamel for every 
purpose, 


Estimates Given 
Exclusive Dealers 
J. A. WERNER HARDWARE 
Co., LTD. 
10139 99 St. 
Phone 22230 Est. 1906 
—————————— 


Mr. Clark: “What does this experi- 


ment show?” 
Long silence from Bob Ellis. 
Mr. Clark: ““What did you say?” 


Another long silence, still from 
Bob Ellis. 


Mr. Clark: “That’s.what I thought 
you said.” 


DELUXE 
TAXI 


2-83-38 — Phones — 2-24-25 


C.P.R. WATCH INSPECTOR 


Jas. McDonald 


WATCHMAKER AND JEWELER 
OPTOMETRIST 
Eyes tested—Glasses fitted 
Phone 32551 
10357 Whyte Ave, Edmonton South 
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ATHLETIC BANQUET 


The Athletic banquet which had been 
promised to the students intermittently since 
the middle of January finally was arranged 
for the evening of April 6th. This banquet 
saw the official inauguration of the Black 
“G” system, and was in a way a “Victory 
Banquet”, for during the past year Garneau 
has won three city championships and one 
provincial. 


The General Proficiency, Athletic, and 
Academic awards were presented to the 
hard-working students who won them. 


Dr. Wm. Broadfoot, and Mr. M. I. Lieber- 
man, two prominent city sportsmen, attend- 
ed the banquet. The latter, in his talk, prom- 
ised that “Bob” Fritz, the playing coach of 
Edmonton’s entry in the Western Confer- 
ence, would spend some time with Garneau’s 
football teams. 


The banquet was a great success, and 
everybody who attended hoped that it 
would become a permanent fixture in Gar- 
neau’s social program. 
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CRESTS PENNANTS 
MONOGRAMS 


Gordon Williamson's 
Crest and Sport Shop 


Suite 1 Dominion Bank Bldg. 


Phone 23243 Edmonton 


Get your next Suit at 


Dunn’s Tailors 


Madc-to-Measure Clothes 
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10119 Jasper Ave. Phone 26243 
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10247 Jasper Avenue Phone 22456 
sTEINWAY PIANOS MASON & RISCH 
SONGS and MUSIC 
CONN BAND INSTRUMENTS 


ROBINSON & SONS 


SERVICE HOUSE OF MUSICAL EDMONTON 


The VARSITY TUCK SHOP 


CAFETERIA and 
FULL SODA FOUNTAIN SERVICE 


TOBACCOS, DRUG SUNDRIES, FILMS We shall appreciate 
FRUIT AND GROCERIES your patronage 


| 


J. C. BURGER LUMBER COMPANY, LIMITED 


BUILDING MATERIALS 
AND HARDWARE 


—TWO YARDS— 
8604 103rd Street 12402 110th Ave. 


Phone 32833 Phone 81702 
EDMONTON, ALBERTA 


WHAT ALBERTA MAKES.... 
.... MAKES ALBERTA! 


“Blue Willow” Quality Products 


TEA — COFFEE — COCOA — BAKING POWDER — GELATIN — 
EXTRACTS — BAKING SODA — CREAM OF TARTAR — 
JELLY POWDERS 


H. H. COOPER, LIMITED, Edmonton 
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Ladies Wrist Watch 
White Case — Silk Cord 
Challenger Movement 
$27.50 


14 kt. Yellow Gold Filled 
Case, $32.50 


BIRKS 


LUMBER 


Highest Quality 


Lowest Prices 


P, MANNING 
LUMBER CO., LTD. 


Phone 
32051 


10443 80th Avenue 
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Eat it in 
the Morning 
And... 
“Feel Fit as a Fiddle All Day” 
Save the Coupons: 


Baseball Equipment 
Dinner Sets 
Linen 
Premium List on Request 
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Mr. Heywood: “Now, class, tell 
me the signs of the zodiac.” 


Gordon 
Bull.” 


Gainer: “Taurus, the 


Mr. Heywood: “Correct! Now 
you, Audrey, another one.” 

Audrey Ladler: 
Crab.” 


Mr. Heywood: “Correct! And now 
it’s your turn, Donald.” 


“Cancer, the 


Donald Matheson, looking puz- 
zled, hesitates, and finally blurts out: 


“Mickey, the Mouse.” 
—— 
COWLES’ DRUG STORE 


Prescription Pharmacists 
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Five Roses Flour 


From the dawn of civilization man has used ground 
cereals in some form to build up and sustain life. In 
recognizing this important addition to the general diet 
of humans, the grinding of wheat into flour has assumed 
a primary position in the World’s economic structure. 


In early history the methods used in producing and 
grinding wheat were very primitive, but as time pro- 
gressed more efficiency was introduced into this major 
industry until today we have a phase of our economic 
life so important that no country can be successful un- 
less their agricultural endeavors are enjoying, at least, a 
measure of prosperity. 
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The makers of Five Roses have been manufacturing 
flour for fifty years, and by maintaining laboratories, 
modern equipment and specially trained Millers, they 


offer the World’s leading “ALL PURPOSE FLOUR”. 


Lake of the Woods Milling Co., Ltd. 


Makers of FIVE ROSES FLOUR, Edmonton, Alberta 


Backed by the Entire Resources of 


the Dominion “PLL TELL 


THE 
WORLD” 
‘| STUDENTS 
SHOULD 
BUY 
THEIR 


Investment with security 
4% Compound Interest 


Canadian Government 
Annuities 
For everyone—Age 5 to 85 
Phone or Write for Booklet 
304 McLeod Bldg. Phone 22652 
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School Apparel 
W oodward's 


Good looking, comfortable and 
inexpensive clothing of real 
sturdy wearing qualities. 


POPULAR SELECTIONS 
TO CHOOSE FROM 


JOHNSON'S 


THE LEADING 
Corner 101st Street 
and Jasper Avenue 


PHOTO BY 


BLYTH STUDIOS 


ENGRAVING BY 


ART ENGRAVING COMPANY utp. 


LA FLECHE BL 0o, LOMONTON. AL ORATA 


IN CENTRAL PARK, NEW YORK CITY 
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BURNS’ 


BANE SY 


The Perefet, Economical Shortening—Purely vegetavle 


Listen In: 


CFRN—every day. 12.15 noon for Gordon 
Williamson, the Shamrock Sports 


Commentator. 


CJCA—every morning, 9.15 a.m. for 


Sold by All Good 


“The Food Stores 


Church in the Wildwood” Bakeasy 


Program. 


BURNS & CO. LIMITED 


EDMONTON 


CANADA 


Pioneer Packers of the Canadian West 


Mr. Innes: “What happened in 
1483?” 


John Swanson: “Luther was born.” 


Mr. Innes: “Correct. What hap- 
pened in 1487?” 


John Swanson (after long silence): 
“Luther was four years old.” 


Jean Gair: “Bernie’s moustache 
made me laugh.” 


Irene Green: “It tickled me too.” 


From our-man about town, Don 
Matheson, we learn that the only 
thing that women attempt to con- 
ceal these days is their age. 


| 
GUARANTEED RADIO, REFRIG- 
ERATION and APPLIANCE 
REPAIRS 
NS 


15 years experience in Edmonton 


RADIO ELECTRIC SERVICE 
COMPANY 


9837-3) Jasper Ave. Phone 22622 


ey, 


CHAMPIONS | 


PARCEL DELIVERY 
DELIVER 
Letters, Parcels, Trunks, ete. 
A Fast Reliable Service 
22246 — PHONES — 22056 
ee) 


— 


Ms Davidson s 
Beauty Parlor 


Compliments of and 


St. Joseph's Barber Shop 
Cafeteria and 


First Class Work at Moderate 
Tea Rooms 


Prices 


SHAW Phone 31433 


10924 88th Avenue 
L 


ACPOINTMENT 
Lat THE KING 


OGILVIE ROYAL HOUSEHOLD 


THE BEST ADVERTISED 


FLOUR 


CHOSEN BY 
THE ROYAL FAMILY 
FOR ITS QUALITY 


MILLED BY 


The Ogilvie Flour Mills Co., Limited 


MEDICINE HAT EDMONTON 


EDUCATION AND THE IMPORTANCE 
OF BEING WELL DRESSED! 


It’s important to have a good education, but there’s more 
to success in life than that . . . a smart appearance plays a 
big part in giving you the opportunities to set your course. 
There’s always that old saying that “first impressions are 
the most important!” . . . it still goes. The Army and 
Navy Department Store carries a complete stock of young 
people’s clothes. Years of experience has taught us just 
what the “younger set” desire . . . clothes that have life 
and dash. We also know that they are shrewd in realizing 
that quality and fine workmanship are important. 


Shop with confidence that you are receiving both quality 
and smart appearance the next time you buy a new outfit 
at the Army and Navy Department Store. 


Army and Navy Department Store 


Edmonton, Alberta 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


Jas. A\. MacKinnon 


FIRE INSURANCE 


Bank of Toronto Building 
Ground Floor 


ATHLETIC WEAR OF ALL KINDS 


Sportswear 
@ SCHOOL SWEATERS @ BOWLING SWEATERS 
@ RUGBY SWEATERS @ HOCKEY JERSEYS, ETC. 


CLOVERDALE KNITTING MILLS 


9690 99th Street -- Phone 26362 = Edmonton, Alberta 


Tih 
Macdonald 


Edmonton’s Social Centre 


oe 
Do 


You will enjoy our 
arrangements for 


Supper Dances 
Afternoon Teas 

Bridge Parties, etc. 
Out-of-town patrons find the home- 
like atmosphere particularly inviting. 
Up-to-date Cafeteria featuring quick 

service of good food at moderate 
prices. 


Edmonton 
Masquerade Parlors 


TUXEDOS, STAGE AND PARTY 
COSTUMES 


Special Rates to Schools 


Phone 21348 9913 109th Strect 


Wireless Permanent Waves. 
Phone 25161 
JOHNSTONE WALKER 


| 
For individual (&S 
grooming and lin 
modern meth- 
ods, including 
BEAUTY PARLOR 


(—57V—xcxv—_—aja_sSsSsS=T—“—“——“—wawswosasowaoa>»\»_<>*+ 
Laura Secord Old Time— 


Homemade Candies 


Always fresh 


Corner Drug Stores 


Jasper Ave. at 102nd St. Phone 21633 
124th St. at 102nd Ave. Phone 81058 


es 


————$— 
Quick and Efficient Service 


S. E. Noble Electric 
ELECTRICAL CONTRACTING 


Also Complete Line of Electric 


Appliances 
Shop Phone - 25454 
Night Phone - 33717 


10623 Jasper Avenue Edmonton 
es 


Pa. Drever: “In what course is my 
son graduating?” 


Mr. Robertson: “Oh, in the course 
of time.” 


Bill Hewson to Agnes Thorburn 
(walking home from a rugby game): 
“Please excuse the way I limp, but I 
am a little stiff from rugby.” 

Agnes (shyly): “Where did you say 
you were from?” 


Speaking of unemployment, the 
average high school student has 
twelve billion brain cells. 


Marcia Alexander: “What was the 
greatest war song ever written?” 

Donald K. Robertson: “Here 
Comes the Bride.” 


Greetings | 


EDMONTON THEATRES: 


CAPITOL 
EMPRESS 
RIALTO 
STRAND 
DREAMLAND 
PRINCESS 


Zeke: “How long has your son 


ani Peres: Pat Macdonald: “Why didn’t you 
ger 


duck when Frances threw the vase?” 
Farmer: “About four cows, two Keith Macscidide bus chealloned 
horses, forty bales of hay, and a . 
5 for the duck. 
couple loads of wheat. 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


Greer & Croken Ltd. 


Outfitters to 
MEN and YOUNG MEN 


LIMITED 


10073 Jasper Avenue Edmonton, Alberta 


m 


i 
: 
| 
J 


IN EDMONTON 
The 


CORONA 
HOTEL 


It’s New! 
It's Modern! 


A DINING-ROOM SERVICE 
YOU WILL ENJOY 


ATTRACTIVE RATES 


Two Blocks East from C.P.R. Depot 
oo 


Bert Ross: “There is too much lip- 
stick on your lips.” 

Lois M. Baker: “Well, you know 
what you can do about it.” (Nota 
Bene, White.) 


* 


Betty Noble: “Which would you 
desire most in a husband, brains, 
wealth or appearance?” 

Lucille Wells: “Appearance, and 
the sooner the better.” 


For the choicest 


of flowers 
for 


all occasions 


es) 


Walter Kamsay 
Ltd. 


FLORISTS 
Jasper Ave. next to Birks Bldg. 


Jack Leask: “Name a great time 
saving device.” 
Pat Brockie: “Love at first sight.” 
5 


Don Fonger (talking to the con- 
ductor of the 3:45 streetcar): “What 
is your name?” 

Conductor: “Mr. Wood.” 

Don Fonger: “I thought wood was 
a non-conductor.” 


For the High School Student— 


TEXT BOOKS — 


STUDY GUIDES — 


SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


LOOSE LEAF BINDERS — REFILLS — OUTLINE MAPS 
Our “SCHOOL OPENING DISPLAY” will be ready August 15th 


THE INSTITUTE OF APPLIED ART, LTD. 


Educational Publishers 


10042 109th Street, Edmonton 


Phone 25233 


Phone 22516 


10534 Jasper Ave. 


CAPITAL 
Shoe Manufacturing 
MAKERS OF QUALITY SHOES 


“REPAIRING IS OUR SPECIALTY’ 


We Call for Your Shoes and Deliver 
Them 


Vet's Sheet Metal 
Works 


F. T. RAYNER 


8117 104th Street 
EDMONTON, ALBERTA 


Phone 31059 


EATON'’S 


MATERIALLY YOURS 


Western Supplies 
Limited 
WHOLESALE JOBBERS OF 
PLUMBING & HEATING SUPPLIES 
Phones 22904 - 22905 
Edmonton, Alberta 
eS 


Mr. Ainlay was covering up the 
radiator of his Dodge one frosty 
morning when Mr. Clark came up 
and said: “You don’t need to cover 
it up. I saw what it was.” 


* 


Stamp If You Must—But Don’t 
Gumshoe! 


In modern, attractive surroundings— 
conveniently located on the second 
floor of the Main Store—where you 
are assured of competent optical ex- 
amination. Dependable, efficient ser- 
vice. Lenses ground in first quality 


only. 


Phone 9-1-2-2-0 


“T. EATON C° 


wWesrerRn 


LIMITED 


Guide: “I can’t take you through 
the castle. Smoking is not permit- 
ted.” 


Tourists (Bill Wiggins and Don 
Robertson): “But we don’t smoke.” 


Guide: “I do.” 


I loathe those cocky, hard-heeled 
boys 


Who rate their manliness by noise; 


When quiet’s wanted, no sound’s 
horrider 


Than hard heels pounding down a 

corridor. 

But though such “he-men” make me 
gripe, 

Worse yet’s the pussyfooting type; 

My hate for those who ooze around 

Without a sound is most profound. 

You’re never certain where they are, 


You’re all alone; then—there they 
are! 


The worst I’d wish the Heels would 
be 


To step upon some T.N.T., 
But I’d gladly help in knocking off 


The spooks who slither up—then 
cough! 


| THE FINEST SEEDS IN THE 
WORLD FOR THIS CLIMATE 


Phong, call, or write for our Catalogue 


PIKE & CO. 


Seedsmen and Florists 
Phone 22766 
10049 Jasper Ave, Edmonton, Alta. 


Beautify and Educate with Pictures 


Burlington 
ART SHOP 


L. B. HIGGINS, Prop. 


| FINE ART DEALER 


EVERYTHING IN PICTURES 
PICTURE FRAMING 
LARGE VARIETY OF MOULDINGS 
Phone 26439 
10317 Jasp2r Ave. Edmonton, Alta. | 


—— 


Success to the Year Book 


A FRIEND OF GARNEAU 
—————————————— 


a—_ OOO 
LOCKERBIE & HOLE 
Sanitary and Heating Engineers 
AUTOMATIC STOKERS 
19718 119th Street Phone 21768 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


a) al ROSS 


WHOLESALE LUMBER 


308 C.P.R. Bldg. 


Phone 24844 


Compliments of 


Beatty W asher 
Store 


Manufacturers of 


Washers 
lroners 
Vacuum Cleaners 


Polishers 


Remember Girls! 


There are 52 ways to a 
man's heart and they are 
all through his stomach 


MAKE YOUR PIES 
LIKE WE DO! 


Normal School 


Cafeteria 


DARLING 
HATS 
for 
cAll Occasions 


A large stock to choose 
from at reasonable prices. 


Darling Hat Shop 
Ltd. 


Corner 102nd Street, Jasper Avenue 
Edmonton, Alberta 


Saskatoon, Calgary, Lethbridge 


Use Gainers’ Pure 


Kettle Rendered Lard 


AND YOUR PASTRY WILL 
ALWAYS BE LIGHT, CRISP, 
AND FLAKY. 


—————————————————— 


Enjoy yourself at the... 


RECREATION For the 
BOWLING Last Word in 


oles ad Style and Fit 


. next season! 


Just South of Jasper on 101st Street 
eae eee SO SS, at Popular 
JFHOES co 


Man Motorist (barely avoiding a 
broadside crash): “Why on earth 
didn’t you signal?” 

Motorist Helen Huff (who has Wisit 


crossed into home entrance): “I 
nee The Boys Shop 


always turn in here, stupid.” 

“Tf you happen to feel in the pink, Where Smart Fellows Meet 
don’t be green enough to paint the 
town red and get nabbed by the boys 
in blue.” 


Establish Your 
Financial [Independence 


There is only one certain way to establish your sound financial position and 


10136 Jasper Avenue 


that is by adopting a definite, well-planned course of safe, systematic, investment. 
The only requirement is the courage to invest persistently and regularly a moderate 
portion of your income, whether that income be large or small. The Commercial 


Life offers an absolutely guaranteed method. 


COMMERCIAL LIFE 


Assurance Company of Canada 


Head Office: Edmonton 


J. W. Glenwright, Managing Director _— E. B. H. Shaver, Secretary 


What is Education ? 


Your education is not confined entirely 
to the class rooms; not merely a matter 
of books. Experience still remains the 
greatest teacher of all; and destinies 
are more often shaped after gradua- 
tion than before. Schooling is of prime 
importance and should never be ne- 
glected; but your education is not 
over by any means simply because 
you graduate. It’s up to you whether 
you make usc of your education; with- 
out a teacher it’s up to yourself how 
far you go; there is something to learn 
every day. Edmonton Journal con- 
tributes daily to the broad viewpoint 

. editorials . . . authentic comment 
and facts from brilliant writers and 
minds all over the world. Your daily 
newspaper does contribute to educa- 
tion. 


Edmonton Journal 


“One of Canada’s Great Newspapers” 


Again in 1938 it's 


Duncan Brown, the new office boy, 
was given careful instructions on how 
to handle callers. Shortly before 
noon, a man came into the outer 
office and asked Duncan if the boss 
was in. 


“Are you,” asked Duncan, remem- 
bering his instructions, “a salesman, 
a bill collector, or a personal friend?” 


“[’m really all three,’ was the 
answer. 


Duncan scratched his red hair for 
a moment. “Well,” he replied, “the 
boss is in a business conference. He’s 
out of town. Walk right in and see 
him.” 


Mr. Davies: “Don, can you tell me 
the difference between perseverance 
and obstinacy?” 


Don Fonger: “Sure. One is strong 
will and the other is strong won’t.” 


DODGE 


DEPENDABILITY —ECONOMY 
Edmonton Prices Start at $1065 


BURROWS MOTORS LID. 


DISTRIBUTORS DODGE AND DE SOTO 
AUTOMOBILES AND TRUCKS 


10126 106th Street 


Phone 21010 


cd Hudsous Bay Company, et 


— wis Bay Cor 
>< 


Having served Canada and Canadians for 268 years, 


the Hudson’s Bay Company have always kept abreast 


of the times—and today offer you a modern up-to-date 


A 
Follow that good old Western Custom 
and - - - trade with the “Bay” 


merchandising service. 


The Northern Alberta Dairy Pool Ltd. 


A PRODUCER - CO-OPERATIVE ORGANIZATION WITH 
OVER FOUR THOUSAND MEMBERS 


10531 102nd Street Phone 28103 


A letter written to Mr. Robertson 
by a mother: 


DPheased Customens 
“Please excuse Roy for being away a 


yesterday. He played truant. But > 
y play Q (oe) 
S 


please don’t lick him; a lorry driver 
to whose truck he held on to licked 
him; the grocer licked him for steal- +) 
ing an apple; I licked him when he 
came home, and his father licked him 
when he came home. So you need not 
lick him this time.” 


Expert Shoe Craftsmen 
That’s why we emphasize per- 
manent satisfaction. The best 
quality materials, and the most 
modern equipment combine to 
bring Kenward’s repair service up 
to a standard that’s second to 
Boxing Instructor Jack Barclay none. 


(after first lesson): “Now have you Yow'll be more than pleased with 
; ui Kenward workmanship! 
any questions to ask? 


KENWARD’S 
SHOE REPAIR SHOP 


10045 101A Ave. Phone 24265 
We Call for and Deliver 


Beginner Bob Wiggins (dazed: 
“Yes; how much is your correspond- 
ence course?” 


CAMEO STATIONERY 


from Your Stationer... 


BOXED NOTE PAPER AND ENVELOPES OR IN CONVENIENT 
TO CARRY PADS 


Made in four finishes 


VELLUM, RIPPLE, LINEN and DECKLE 


BY 


BARBER-ELLIS 


Right You Are in 


DITINIG| CLO Vries 


10164 101st St. 
Ready-to-Wear and Tailored Clothing, Furnishings 
4 doors South of King Edward Hotel On 101st Street 


The Willson Stationery Co., Ltd. 


EDMONTON'S 
LEADING BOOK STORE 


10080 Jasper Avenue Phones 23474 - 23475 


KERRISON & ADAMS LTD. 


Florists 
Opposite the Bay Phone 25866 


CHOICE CUT FLOWERS AND POTTED PLANTS 
Made up Floral Work on Short Notice 


We are the largest growers of Flowers in Northern Alberta 


—————————————————————— 


Corona Barber Shop 
& Beauty Parlor Flour, Feeds 


Modern Methods Throughout 


MILLED BY 
SERVICE AND COURTEOUS 

TREATMENT Northwest Mill & Feed Go, 

Phone 26811 Corona Hotel Edmonton Alberta 


————_——————— 


COOK THE COOL WAY 


THIS SUMMER 
WITH A 
MODERN AUTOMATIC 


GAS RANGE 


Cooks foods Better, Faster, Cheaper 


Agents for Humphrey Radiantfires and Minneapolis Heat Controls. 


and 


ICE CREAM 


“Edmonton City Dairy” Brand Butter 


EDMONTON CITY DAIRY, LTD. 


Plant on 109th Street — Phone 25151 . 
Established 1906 
Visitors Welcome Inspection Invited 


THAT 
SCHOOL SPRIT.... 


For which Garneau is known through- 
out Edmonton, is the same thing in 
another form as the enthusiasm for their 
job which actuates the members of 


COMMERCIAL’ staff of skilled crafts- 
men 


Largest and most modern of Alberta 
printing plants, COMMERCIAL is better 
equipped than any other to produce 


better printing .... more economically. 
& 1 Phones: 21782 
ommercial ORES 


Printers Limited 10010 102nd Street 


